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THE RIGHT H O- 
NORABLEParLiiy 


Earle of Mountgomerie, Lord 


Herbert of Sherland,and of the 


moſt Noble order of the 
GarterKnight. 


29 [Ioht worthily enobled, and 
a{\true honourable Lord, 
d Yo | vouchſaf out of your gene- 
e)[rous curteſie, (to which all 
>S me yeilda general applaud, 
to accept : 5 flight & weake Poeme,deri- 
ned froma ſtrong and mightic ſubie&(to 
wit) great Gay of Warwicke, our famous 
Contryman;whoſe valour,hath bene the 
& worldes wonder, and his admirable acts of 
chiualry,terrors and Bunting feares to all 
the oppoſites ofhimſelfe &this $king d ome. 
The negleRing of whoſe worthy memory 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorie_- 


hach inducedmy1 more willin.> then able 


' mulſe,roreu me the deedsofthis duſt-con- 


ſum & champton, vppon whoſe honoura- 
ble combat, King Atheljtone ventred the 
whole Realme of Eng/and. Diſdaine not 
therfore(moſt worthfull and pretious ſpir - 
rit) inthe true affabilicie of youreſtecmed 
vertues,to vouchſafe the view of theſe art- 
leſle lines, vvhich inthe ſilence to greater 
fufficiencies ſpeakeonly to keepe 
valourfrom obluuons de- 
ſtruction. 


&Moft humbly deuoted to 
your honours vertues, 


Samnell Rowlands. 


Noble 


Nation. 


Tothe 


Enowned Engliſh, whome our lines innite, 
To view the as of warwicks worthy knight, 
© Ilhoſedeedes of old, writ with an ancient pen 
Haue now out -worne the memoriesof men: 
Moſt ſtrange in this ſame poet-plen tie age 
IWhere Epigrams and Satytes byting rage: 
Where paper is imployed eu'ry day, 
Tocarry verſe about the tovune for pay, | 
That ſtories ſhould entomb'd with, o thies lye, 
And fame, through age extini#,obſeurel aye. 
Daine to accept what recreations howers 
Hath ſpent wpen this Contry man of ours: 
It ſcemes too far unkinde, that intheſe dies, 
We toile ſo much in other Nations praiſe, 
That we negle(t the famouſing our owne, 
Which ower matchfull unto them were knowne: 
England hath bred ſuch men for valor tride, 
Could mate all kingdomes of the world beſide, 
Take heere aview of ancient knight hoods face, 
Hisbruſed armonr and his bloudycaſe, 
His broken Launce, gapt Faulchon, batter d ſhield, * 
His valiant combats with the foe in field, 
The vuounds and ſers inſculpt wpon his fleſh, 
His mortall fightsrenewvud each day afreſh, 
His reaſons that did animate to armes, 
His freemg tender Ladies fromtheir harmes, 
Hishacked Target, and his ſplinterd Spe are, 


2d 


His killing Serpent, ſaluage Bore and Beare, 


A} Then 
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RR. Epiſtle. 


Then looke on ſome, in ages ſince bekmighted, 
IVhoneuer were with Martiall deed delighted: 


| That are no kinneto them that went of old F 
| In yron armor, theſe ave knights in gold: 

he one doth wear E 
And you (hall ſee, the one doth weare the name, 


then th'others action, merrit for the ſame. 
The ſame for merrit was renowned Guy, 
| A champion, that his fame with bloud did buy, 
} And nener held his life in coward feare, 
But venter d it at point of ſword and ſpeare: 
He was a prodigall of life and lim, 
And bad all welcome, came to fight with him. 
Were it a Giant like to Gogmagog, 
Or Cerberus that triple headed doe, 
| Or he that ofen did Olimpus climbe, 
And was the onely club-man of his time, 
Great Hercules if he hadbreath'd on ground, 
| Whey Engliſh Guy of Warwicke Lud renownd, 
| There would haue ben a combat twixt them zwo, 
To try what toute Alcides force could doe: 
| Or Hettor whoſe applaud the world doth knowe; 
Or fierce Achilles, fearefullto his foe: 
| Had all theſeliu'd together in an age, 
b:-  Theyhadbencombatants, the earth their flager 
| Kinde Engliſh, yeald unto your countriman, 
As gentle entertainement 45 you can: 
Though he lye quiet , now transform din duſt, 
Sleeping in 4:ath, as other mortals mu ht, 
With your life-gining breath, reuiue his fame, 
Thathathdeſeru'd an honourable name: 
And hauinz view d his attons, wiſh with me; 
That all the knights we haue, were ſuch as be. 
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\7 0 the Howonrable radi yy 
England. 


a inelder times your ſe 4d neede, 
1 thoods true valour to detend your rights: 
Of admirable actions we doe reede, 

Haue bene atchieu'd in cruell bloodie fights, . 
Fell vgly Serpents were deſtroy'dand ſlaine, 5 
Strange montters mangled, Giants hewdin twaine, 


But who deſeru'd more in ſuch enterpriſe, 

Then worthy Englisb, bred where we are borne? 
Such as did eaſe and Idlenes deſpiſe, 

For armour morethen filke by them was worne. 
Theſe were the champions that for Ladies good, 
Would bleedas long as they had drops of blood. 


Such was Sir Gu y,whoſe ſtory rheere wee tell, 
Valours renowned honourable man: 
He lou'd your kinde(in heart)exceeding well, 
How c-n you chuſe but louc his legend than? 
Beſtow the reading of itit you pleaſe, 

Gainſt mclancholy, that ſme dull diſcaſe.. 


I, Rowlands. 
The 


The Argument. 


" | 

© Vy of Warwicke (ſonnets Earle Rohands 
Ke) feward) in blooming yourhof Natures ſpring, 
EN! felinlouewith the Earles faire daugbter Phe- 
wh fo! lis, whoſe diſdayning of him"in that hewas 
2K) but amean gentleman and not by birth anſwe- 


with moſt diſtreſſed paſsions, til in a viſsion Cupid preſ, ents 
ber with thepidture of Marsinioyning her to lone Guy as the 
admired Champion of all Chriſtendome: 1p0n this ſhe yeildeth 


 affettion,vpon condition of aduentures, vuhich to atchiene he 


departs into France, and fhortly returnes vvith trophes of 

wvittory andpriſes of honour: but Phelis not ſatiſfied, there- 

wvith, he leaues England againe, performing in forraine 
Countries vvonderful atts : then returning marries his loxe, 

vuhome after fortie daies he leaues departing on Pilgrimage 
zo the holy land, effectmeg inthat iourney many ftrangethings: 

then ſuppo;*d tobe pies; comes back diſguiſed. e& out worn to 
memory, fights acobat for K. Athelſtonegkil/mg Colbro, 
the great giant of Denmark, freeing therby the kingdom j7o 
inuaſion : after that, lines obſcurely in a Cane, and comes for 
almes to his ovune Caſte, not renealimg himPelfe till the how + 

er of his death, and then he ſent his ladie a Ring,by which to- 

ken ſhe knew her husband. and came moſt wofully tocloſe vp 
his eyes. dying herſelfe ſhortly after him jor very grieſe and: 
extreame ſorrowe. 


Cants 


In naturcs greene vnmellowed yearcs, 
Cup1atormenteth Guy 

Inthrals his heartto Phels loue 

By obieC of the eye, 


- 
| (@m=wsEL Se; See 


Canto. I. 


33 Hcndreadfull Mars in armour cu'ry day, 

| Loud {ately Iunoand Bcllona belt, 

7 Before he knewe the Court where Yenns lay 
WW RLSSUFor then he tooke him-ſelfe to caſe & reſt; 
V/hen all his thoughts ynto the row were ſteeld,. 


And allhis ations managd for the field, 


A knight ofhisa worthy Engliſh man, 
That went like him clad in an yron coat: 
In Warwicke with the worlds applaud, began 
To bea man of admirable note, 
Such was the valoure he aſcended by, 
That Pagans trembled at thename of Guy, 
B 
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Famons hittory, 


This man compold of courage, full of ſpright, . 
Ot hard aduentwes andofgreat defignes, 


To fight with Giants, tooke a chiete deſizht, ++ 


Or ſcarch ſome caue that monſter vader=nines 
Meete with a Bore to make a bloody fray, 
Or combat with a Dragon by the day, 


Yctereheentertaind his loue to armes, 
Hegrew deuoted ro the Queene of loue: 
Attempting beauties forte with fearce allarmes» 


The victory of ſuch a prize to proue, 


| Aselder times before could nereinioy, 


A ſweeter facethen loſt old Priam Troy. 


Faire Phelts equall match to Cupids mother, 
A curious creature, and the kingdomes pore 
All ſpacious Brittaine had not ſuch another, 


For glorious beautie and good parts belide, 


Twix't her and Pulcans wife no ods were knowne, 


But Venus had a mole and ſhe had none, 


For moſtdirectly ſhe had Venus haire, 

The ſame hyec fore-head,and atraQtiue eye, 
Her cheekes of Roſes mixt with Lillies faire, 
The verry lips of perfit Corall dye, 

Luory teeth, a daintie riſing chinne, 


A loft touch-pleaſing,(moth,and ſilken skinne. 


FI 


. k r » 
ws SV A Til FIMS a” 4 . "ol s 
oo IE i IN \ +66 


of Gwy Earle of Warwicke. 


With all perfetions, make a peereleſle cre ature, 
From head to foote ſhe had them eu'ry one, 
Mirrour fe was of comelines and feature, 

IF An Engl:ſh\Phenix, ſupreme fairealone, 

: Whom gaſing-peoples-cenſures thus would grace, 
© Beautie lines no where but i Phelis face, 


# In Phelis face (this obiet of Gayes fight) 

* Werelookes ot loue, andglaunces of diſdaine, 

. * Fromthence ſometimes his eye attracts delight, 
* From thence anon his heart deriueth paine, 

: One while ſweete ſmiles do giue encouragement, 


+ tune - 
Another time ſterne lookes worke diſcontent. 


Thus on loues ſeas, toſt by the ſtorms of terrour, 
'? Twix't preſent calme, & ſodainefurious blaſt, 
. Reſoluing loue, yet finding loue in errour, 
*2 Intreedomechaind, in libertie bound faſt, 
_- Helfighs that fortune doth ſo ſtraungely deale, 
 Togiuea woundcithat beautie will not heale. 


That beautie will not heale (quoth he fond man 
> Thouwrongſtthy felte, and thy faire Goddeile to, 
2 By lookes to knowe a womans heart,who can? 
2 Andlooke on her is onely all I do: 


Eos 
»23; 
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S | 
2 letake another courſe more reſolute, 
# To ſpeake,or write my honeſt meampg ſuite. 


B 2 


But 


T he famon: Hiftorie- 


Butit I ſhould doe ſo, whathope have, f C 
That ſhe will heare my word,or reade my lineg, Y 
| Shes Earle Robands heire,and borne too hye, / = 
To condeſcend vnto my poore delignes, Þ 
Though I a gentleman by birth am knowne, *. 


Earledomes I want and Lordſhips [hauenone. 


Oh! women are ambitious out ofmeaſure, 
They mount aloft ypon the wings of pride, 
And, often match more for their worldly treſure, 
Then any louing cauſe on earth befide. (golde, 
Which makes ſome wiſh,rather there were no A 
Then loue forit, ſhould baſe be bought 8 ſolde. % 


If ſuch ſhe be(as not be ſuchis rarc) 

What will my words,or ſighes,or tears preuaile ? 
I enter then a Laborinth of care, 

And ſtriuc againſt both winde and tide to ſaile, 
A reſtlefle ſtone with Siſ{-pbus I roule, 

And heape continuall torments on my ſoule. 


Rae Late 
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Then attemptto flye with waxen wings, 
Where Phabu chariot burnesin brighteſt flame: 
And ſhall becenſur'd that in childiſh thinges, 7 
(As loue)l haue begot eternal ſhame, 4 
RejeRed and diſpi{'d in baſeeſteeme,. Ts 
Tott' cnuious world I ſhallno better ſeeme. 


But 


- —, 


0 


uy Earleof W arWicke. 


But ceaſe loues coward, baniſh thoughts of feare, 
Be reſolute, and good ſucceſle attend thee, 
Phelis & force i bake heart muſt bearc, 
Ithe thalſhootes loues darts of gould befriend 
And by no reaſon he can be thy toe, (thee, 


Becauſe thoulou'ſt his Mothers Piture 1o. 


Iam refoul'd,goe on to Phelis bower, 
And from as truea heart as fleſh cap yielde, 
ntreate her heare me in a bleſled houre, 
And with kindepittie,all my ſorowes ſhield, 


To looke vpon me with remorſe of rainde, 
That hould my life as her loue is inclinde. 


This ſaid, to Warwicke Caſtlehe repaires, 
VVhere the rich iewell ofthis heart reman'd: 
Earle Rohand bids him welcome,and prepares, 
VVith hunting ſports,to haue him entertaind, 
But there-vnto vnwilling eare he lends, 

And ſuddaine ficknes forexculſe pretends. 


The Earle much greeued at this alteration, 
Sent his Phaſition tor to doe him good: 
VVho tolde Guy,that his onely preſcruation, 
Conliſtedin the preſent letting blood, 
Andthathis body in diſtemprature, 

VVas difticult and very hard to cure. 


Bz Dotor 


——T77amon Hiſtorie 


Doctor (quoth Gny)tis true, I know as much, - 
[ inde my ſelte to be exceeding ill, 

But ther's a Flower,which it lmighttouch, 
Would heale me better then thy phiſicks skill. / 
Tis called by a prettiepleaſingname, 

And Felix ſoundeth ſomewhat nere the ſame. 


Quoth the Phiſicion,ſir I know it not, 


| Nor n the hearball read of ſuch a flower, 


Yetin this caſtel[ is itto be got 
Satd Grv,it growes not tarre from yonder Tower 
Ile finde it out my ſelte,Dodor retraine, 

Gallen had nere the Art to cure my paine. 


Lett in his paſsions to conuerſe with mone, 
Asina window he did fighing lye: 

In a delighttull Garden all alone, 

The Emprefle ot his thoughts he did eſpie, 


Which to his ſoule did ſuch reioyfing brinz; 


Feare was depos'd,and hope was crowned Kg. 


Now is the time (quoth he) faire tortunes ſunn:', 


Shines fauourable on my gloomy cares, - 


Now may I end the greeie that loue begunne, 
And boldly aske good hap,how well the fares: 
Now will I enter yonder pleaſant ſhade, 

To court the worldes admired beautious Maide. 


Phelis 


_— 


FRF 


” of Guy Earle of Warwicke. ; 


PheliA come,a(siſt me Cups d now» 
Teopa an Arrow ready for thy bowe, 
I veuetwenta wooing:teach me how, 
Good action with good ſpeech I may beltowe, 
But aboue allrhings gentle C upid moue her, 
That ſhe beleeue me when | ſwearel louec her. 


With ſpeede vnto the garden then he goes, 
Where one of Phclis Namſells lets him in, 
And in a curious Arbor of repoſe 

Findes Citherea with her faluer skin, 
Whome he ſalutes with grace and mateſtie, | 
Beholdinge her with loues inchauntinge eye. 


Faireſt (quoth he ) ofall the wor kes of Nature, 


Whoſe equall neuer breath'd this common aire, 
More wonderful then earch can yeilda creature, 


For cuerie parte belonging vnto faire, 
Immortall feature of coeleſtiall frame, 
Eternal] honour ſtill attend thy name. 


I come to thee about the like poore ſuite, 
That once Leander came to Hero with: 
Hoping to reape thereby more louely fruit, 


Then Mars attaind when he deceiu'd the Smith. 


'} Tisonelylovethat I with heart preſent, 


Tis onely loye muſt giue my ſoule content. 


Incline 


_—— AS $%. A - 


- Phelis thus interrupts his proteſtation, 
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Incline ſweet Laſie to mine humble motion, , 
Compailonace rhe griefethatl endure, - 
Regard my life which reſts at thy deuotion, | 


VVith pitce take my dyingheart in cure, *© 
O let itnotin omg torments ſwell, 


And breake in twaine becauſe it lones thee well. 


Great Princes loue thee, this I knew before, 
And deedes of honour for thy name haue done: 
But neither King, nor Prince, can loue thee more, 


Then doth poore Gzy thy fathers ſtewards ſonne, 
His loue to thee is fo ineſtimable, 


To counteruaile it;all they are notable. 


No more of loue, ceaſe gentle youth quoth the, hi 
I hatze a minde fram'd of another faſhion, Y 
Virginitie ſhall liuc and dye with me, ; 
Louc is compos'd of idlenes and play, 
And [cads to vainedelights, delights that fray. * 


Beſides,it ill beſeemes thee be fo bould, 
Inferiour and vnhit for my degree, 

And ifvnto my father this weretould, 

I know it would procure reproofe to thee, 
The Prouerb in this point might make thee wiſe, 
T hat princely Eagles ſcornes the catching flics. 


CEAIDIES 
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of Guy Earleof Warwicke. 
'F Andiththisanſwere ſhedeparteth thence, 
* Leauingpoore Guy worle yexed then before, 
Forndy 1n deepe deſpaire of recompence, 
| Heneutrdothexpectloues comfort more, 
3 Butynto forrow, lighes and teares doth giue, 


Wiſhing each day the [aſt he had to lie. 


Gs) in ſtraunge paſſions for his loue, 
Great torments doth indure, 


Till#he/sſcesa vifion, and 
Doth yeeld her patient cure , 


Canto. 2. 


Rt FL th tired thoughts remaines this woful wight 
PER Ditratcd in his melancholly minde, 
& Pertakingnothing that containes delight, 


[SAG Althinges are harſh,diſtaſtful out of kinds, - 


Phelis denies him loue, whoſe ſound of breath), 
© TIslikethe udge that doomes a man to dearth. 


Like to Oreſtes in his franticke fits, 


3 Hetarethegoldentrefles from his head, 

7? OrmadOrlandy quite depriu'd of wits, 
2 Fromwhomethevle of ſence and reaſon fled; 
I 50 fares it with thus loue-tormenred man, 


33 Whoſeragingthoughts into diſorder ran. 
F 'S: Soctette 


cas, 


e famous hiffory,” 


Societiche ſhups, and keepes alone, 
Accuſing deſt'ny,and curſing beautie, | 
He hates himſclte and 1s a friend to none, 
Beyond the limits of all loue and duetic: 
Venus (quoth he) how are thy lawes forgot, 
Thus to aftli&t him that offends thee not? 


VVhat is the cauſe I am reieted thus? 

VVho intercepts my loue to beauties mirrour, 
Iledrag him hence, to roaring Frebus, 

There to beplungedin agen, terror, (cries 
Ile to loves court, and there with fhowtes and 
Make ſuch a clangor as ſhall rent the skies. 


Shall I be couſen'd as Orpheus was, 

Aſſiſt me Thefeus to reucnge this vvrong, 
Where's Rhadamant? that 1uftice cannot paſle, 
Eary dice is ſolde euen for a ſong: 

Fiends, Furies, Goblins, Hidraes, for a fall, 

I am prepar'd to manage vvith.you all. 


Il'e mount vppon the backe of Pegaſus, | 

And in bright Phebrs flames my felt wil vyrap : 
Th:nvvill l tumble vvindicEolus, 
Toſlcepein Thetis watery chriſtall lap. 

From thence ile poſt vatothe torrid zone, 

To finde vyhich vyay faire phelis loue is zone. 


Jaſon 


laſothad lucke to vvinthe Golden-fleece, 

I like the skin, but for the horncs I care not: 
FayreHellen vvas a vvagguh vvench of Greece, 
Bould Mars vvil venter, baſ{hful Venus darenot 
Truſt a faire face, not 1,let him that liſt, 
VVhat's Hercules vvithouta club in's fil? 


Thus for a time his ſences vvere depriued; 
Being left by loue, as blinde as Cupids eyes, 
Till reafon to perfetions ſtate remued, 

And extreame paſsions ceal'd to tirannize: 
For in a viſion Phelts did deſcry, 

The power of louc,and yields her heart to Guy. 


By Morpheus poſſeſt of quiet _ 

In dead of night vyhen vifions doe appeer, 
The heart tormenter, he that pierceth deepe, 
And maketh louers buy their bargaines deere, 
Sends fromhis bowe a ſhaft with golden head, 
And woundeth Phelis in her maiden bed, 


Before her he preſents a martiall wight, 
Clad all in armor, for encounters fit, 
And ſaies,{weet Virgin louethis man of might, 
Giue himthy heartfor be doth merrzt it, 
For valour, courage, comely ſhape;and limme: 
The world hath not Cahampion like to him. 
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Inioning him aduentures firange, 
His manly force to tie. 


A ay 66 aa gncL: 


| Greathenour Ladie thou ſhalt gaine heerby, 


1A PPE: 
*SFIT" 


 Heſhall eſpire vnto ſuch majeſtic, 


2 YVihgoldenough can buya daintie wiſe; 


0 uy Arie 0 WA W . 


T*adorne thy noble and renowned birth: 


Hisname will be a terror on the earth, 
He ſhall become a champion vnto Kings, 
And by the ſword performe admired things, 


| Be not ambitious that thou art high borne, 


Be not difdainefull of a mean eſtate, 
Be not defiled with the brand of ſcorne, 
Be not to prowd that thou art beauties mate, 


For ti's in vaine too ſtriue againſt my bowe, 
IfT fay loue, it muſt and ſhall be (o. 


Fix not thy thoughts baſely on worldly wealth, 


| {Quoine ſhould not be foundation.vnto loue) - 


Corrupted hearts it drawes away by ftealth, 


* Theſe mony-matches cannot happy proue, 


For as thegoods of fortune doth decay, 
Soloue which they beget conſumes away. 


I knowe how Plutoes golden treaſure ſwayes, 
By diueliſh and accurſed fallſe illuſion: 

I knowe how womens humors now adaies, 
Run after richesto their ovvne confuſion, 

I ſce the peaſant of molt abje life, 


But 


LT be famous 1T/torie 


But Phelis itchou knew'ſt aſmuch as [, 

How baſe the Gods eſteeme of ſuch abuſes, 
When beautie (els, and riches comes to buy, 
Which are not made tor one anothers vſcs, 
Thou wouldeſt ſcornethat maidens ſhould be 
As cattel[ are, for ſiluer and for gould. (ould, 


Loue muſt be ſimple, harmeleſſe,pure & plaine, 
Andtake originall from true afteCtion, 

It muſt reciprocall returne againe, 

Orelſe it doth diſcouer imperte&tion, (deeds, 
Loues inward thoughts concurre with outward 


 Suchas from lotalticand truthproceedes 


Thy louer comes not for aduancementto thee, 
In thatthy father is a worthy Earle, 

It is not dowry that can cauſe him wooe thee, 
Had'ſt thou th' Arabian golde,or ludian pearle: 
But as great Jupiter to Leda came, 

For a ſweet face, his purpole 1s the ſame. 


Therefore kinde Virgin vic him kindly well, 

Make much of Guy,tmbrace him for thine own 

Afﬀord himloue-roome in thy heart to dyyell, 

Lethimno longer liuem penſiue mone, 

But the next time thoudooſt behold hisface,. 

Giue him encouragement, with kinde _— : . 
n 


of Guy EurleofWarwicke. 


And vith that word(imbrace)he ſhot, and bit 
The verry center of hertender hart : — 
Feeling the yvgund,ſhe ſtarts avyake vvith it, 
3X Being taught thereby to pittie louers ſmart, 
® For Cupid drew his arrow to the head, | 

+ Becauſe he would be ſure ſhe ſhould be ſped. 


2% With thatſhe fetch'd a figh,a greeuous one, 

'7 And from her eyes aſhewer of teares did fall: 
4) Where is(quoth ſhe )the gentle loue-god fone, 
©. VVhoſe powerl finde'is powertull vnto all? 

_ » Ohcall him backe,my faultI doe conteſle, 
Thauein love bene to too:pittiles. 


+. Sweet boy,ſolicite for me to thy mother, 

+7 And ather Alters Lwull facrifice: 
From this day foorth, I will adore no other, 
"No Goddefle ſhall be gratious in mine eyes, 

_Butſhe that hath impertaus rule and nught;. 
:#To ade obdurate hearts,to.kinde delight. 


 ;Compaſsion now hathworthy conquelt made, 
Ot that ſtrong forte which did reſiſtance make, 
One ſhatt hath bin ſufticientto perfwade, 

FA league for life,atrucetildeathto take: 
"$Guy more then life doth Phebs love preterre, 
a7 Phclis aftects Guy deere,as he.dor her, 
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But vato him her-louc is yet yn knowne, 
Though his be madeapparant long before, 
He vnderſtands not that {he is his owne, | 
He fecles no ſaluc apply 'd vnto his fore, 

Till forc'd by paſsions,arid conſtrayn d laments 
A ſecond ſuite,he bouldly thus preſents. 


Phelis, I was arraigncd longe agoe, 
And now [ looke tor 1udgement at thy hand: 


I haue bene priſoner in a 1ayle of woe, "4 
So long,that{peedy ſentence I demaund, bl 
Oh ſpeake ynto megeither lite or death: By 


Forl amtired with my vitall breath. 


Itkindenes dwelln that faire ſhape of thine, 
Expreſlc it with I loue, ifnone there be, 

Then fay I cannot vato loue incline, 
And fo thou maki(t a quicke diſpatchof me. 
Cenſure me ſodaine, cither mite or frovyne, 

I vvilnot hue thus for the kingdomes Crovvne. 


Phelis repli'd, ti'$not at my dif) pole, 
To faſhion loue vyithout my triends conſent, | 


What, would you vviſh meto be one of thoſe . 
That are to Parents diſobedient? 


Shall fond afkecton ouer-rule the vvil, 
Anddo you good to be accounted ull, 


of uy Earle of WW. arwicke. 


You knowe my fathers greatnes in the land, 

And ifhe ſhould (as ther's none other like) 

The loue of one too mean for me withſtand, 

How could we beare the ſtroake diſgrace would ſtrike, 
Nothing but death could make my forrow ſwcete, 
And ſhame would wrap me in a winding ſheete. 


Doubt not of father in this caſe (quoth he) 

For Warwicks Earle that honourable man, 

Shall ſee ſuch deedes of valour done by me, 

To haue diſlike he neither will nor can: * 

Inioyne me what aduentures thou think {t good, 
That wounds, and ſcarres, may let my bodie blood. 


Why then (quoth ſhe) Gr:y make thyvalour ſhine, 
Through-out the world, as glorious as the Sun, 

My heart, my ſoule, my lite, my loue, is thine, 
When deedes of honour by thy handare done : 
Make thy felfe famous by a martial life, | 


And then take Phelis for thy lawful wite. 


[ aske no more (faide he) to gaine thy loue, 

I ſhall eſteeme'r bought at an eaſe rate: 

Oh that] were atworke my taske to proue, 

| With Hercules or ſome ſuch churliſh mate, 

| Phelis farwel,this kifle thou giueſt mce;, 

| Shall make anymber kiflerheground for thee. 
$$ 777 D 


With ail the prizes wonne, 


ESTES SECESETTSHS 


Canto. 3. 


\ Pun from ſorrowes thraldome,by hopes bayle, 


Guy armes his thoughts with honors enterprize, 
Imbarkes himſelfe, and into France doth faile, 
Leauing faire Evgland, where his comfort lyes: 
He ſeckes for enemies, he longs tor foes, 


And now defires to be a dealing blowes. 


In Normandie arriu 'd, he vnderſtands, 

That there was warlike buſines to be donne 
For valiant knights, from diuerschriftian lands, 
The race of valour did intend to runne, 

A great aduenture was propounded there, 
VVhich newes was muſique to his greedy cate. 


The prize that drew them all yntothat place, 
VVasdaughter to the .Almaine Emperour(face 
Faire Blaunch , with ſuch a wondrous heauenly 
It had attractiue beautie fullof power: | 
In her ſuchgraces did vnite together, {ther 
TheVVorthicsof the world came poſting rhe- 
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of Guy Earle of Warwicke. 


| Who wonnethe damſell (it was thus decreed) 
"By manly courage and victorious might, 
<hould hque her moiited on a milk-white-Steed 
| TwoGray-hounds anda Falcon all as white: 
This was hisLot that could attaine the day, 


To beare the honour and the maide away. 


2X Our Engliſh knight prepares him for the field, 
7 Where Kings were preſent, Princes did repaire, 
Where Dukes & Earles agreat aſſembly held, 
'% Aboutthefacethat was ſo wondrous faire, 

Z Though only one muſt ſpeed,& hundreds miſſe 


Yet cach man there imagin's Blaunch is his, 


The ſpatious field where they aſſembled were 
Hardly affourdeth roomefor armed crowdes, 
Z Thegolde glittering armour that was there, 

= Diddartthe ſun-beames back vnto the clowdes 
#Z Thepampred horſes proudly ſtamptthe groid 
# Tohearethe clangor of the trumpets ſound. 


& A GermainePrince of an vndaunted ſprite, 
FF A firſt and verry fierce encounter gaue, 
3 Vntoan Earle, whoſe valour did requite, 
Z Withblowe for blowe as nolaely beg aez 
3 Tillby aſtroak the Earlereceiu'd on's head, 
3 He was vahor'ſt,falling to ground for dead, 
D 2 Then 
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Then Guy came forth with courage to the Prince, 
And dealcs with him as Hercales would doe: 
| Like force he neuer felt before nor lince, 

| Such hard extreames he nere was put vnto, , 
Luſt where himſelte had laide the Earle in ſound, 

There downe comes he, both horſe and man toground. 


ds 


Duke Otton ſecing this, was in arage, 

Anddeſp rate humor did incenſe him fo, 

He vowd by heauens, nothing ſhould aſlwage 
His tury, but the death ofthatprowd foe, 
Prepare thee fiend to breath thy laſt (quoth he) 
Monſter or Diuell, whatſo-ere thou be. 


They ioyne together by a dreadfull fight, 

That ſplinters flye, 8 clattering armor ſounds: 
The duſt aſcendeth vp, and blinds their ſight, 

The blood allaies it ſtreaming from their woids: 
Both their (words breake, they light, 8 on his backe 
Guy threw the Duke,that evenhis bones did cracke. 


Duke Ranier would reuenge his coſen then, 
And for encounter he prepareth next, 

Quoth Gy I inde y'are wretches and no men, 
That with a blowe or fall ſo ſoone be yext, | 
But come and welcome, I am for you all, | 


We lay in En gland, Weakeſt muſt fo wall. 
Es : 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke. 
They rufh together that the ground did fhake, 
While animating trumpets ſound allarume, 
In Raxiers ſhoulder Guy a wound did make, 


Whereby he loſt the vie of his rightarme, 
Yeelding himſelfe as others did before, 


Vnable Gnce to weild his Weapon More. 


Then for a while all ſtood amazd at Guy, 
Andnot a man was forward to proceed, 

Till Louaines Duke his fortunes ment to tric, 
Hauing good hope that he ſhold better ſpecd. 
VVell mounted, and well arm'd,he faire did ſit, 
On aprowd ſteede, that ill endurd the bit. 


I thinke quoth he thou ſome-inchanterart, 
That haſt the force of magicke mthine arm, 
le teach thee to belecue it ere wee part 
Qd.Guy,for thou ſhalt feele that 1 can charme, 
Ile conture thee cuen withan yron ſpel: 

My ſword ſhall ſend thee vnto heauen or hell. 


With that he Jenthim ſuch a cruellſtroake, 

Thattother did returne a weake reply, 

With ſecond anda third his helmet broke, 

Hold,hold quoth hezlle rather yeeldthen dye, 

Fight for awoman! he that liſt for me: 

Lthinkethe diuell cannot deale with thee. 
| Then 
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The famous Hiſtorie 


Then nota man that would encounter more, 


" They all were terrified and ſtood in teare, 
 Andinaraze amonglt themſelues they ſwore, 


VVhar,ſhall a {traunger all the honour beare 


Or tlus greatday? what curled fortune's this, 


'Thar all the glory ofthe field is his? 


Amoneſt themſelues his happines they curſt, 
In enuies beat, not knowing what to doe, 

they could haue kild him, but thatno mandurk 
Put his owne life in hazard there-ynro. 

If wiſhes might haue don 1t, he had dyed, 

But fight with him, not any could abide. 


The Emperour, for Guya knight did ſend, 
Asking his name & birth-place, which he tould: 
Then ſaide his mateſtie, I much commend 
Thy haughtic courage reſolutely bould, 
Brauc Engliſh-man,thatart thy countries pride 
In Earope lives not ſuch a man belide. 


I doe admire thy worth» thy valour's great, 


To ſpeake thy praiſe my tongue wil not ſuffice | 
Aſcend to honours iuſt 'deſerued ſcat, 


Thatarta ſecond Hettor in mineeyes, (more. 
Thisday thy worthy hand hath ſhowne me. 


Thenin my lite I cuer ſawe betore. 


Come 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke. 


Come and receive thy dew'deſert from mee, 
My daughters loue is tree at thy diſpoſe, (thee, 
The Gray-hounds, Stecd,8 Faulcon take to 
Thy worthynes doth merritmore then thoſe, 
Hould, hecte's alewell, weareit for my ſake, 
VVhich lawitnes of my loue do make, 


Guy thank'd hishighnes for hisgratious fauour, - . 
And vowd himſeruice whilehis life didlaſt, | . 
Then to the Princeſſe wich al milde bebauiour; 

A reuerent, humble, modeſtlooke he caſt: 
Saying fairc Ladie fortune 15m friend, - 
'Thatdoth ſuch beautieto: my! otextend, ES 


Madam accept your loyall Engliſh Knight, (it ' © 
Todo true {eruice when youpleaſe commaund = 
VVho whule he hatha drop of blood wil fight, - '' 
In your behalfeagainſt' who dare withſtand'it,”” 
To be yourhuſband,isdegreetohye, | 
T's grace ſufficient,call me ſeruaunt Guy. © - 


” « 
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In England dothmy mariage loueremaine, 
To whomel muſt-an& will be true for ever = 
About whole face.nature hath tooke ſuch pew; = 

Idurſthaue fworne fleſhe could haue'match'd itneuer; 
But now I finde (that curiouſly haue eyd her, © 
Thereisa Phonix:inthe worldbelideher, 
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The famous Hiſtorie 


Andthar's your feliz, L,dare the world deny it? 
But which 1s faireſt,eies cannot decide, 

No humane Iudgement inthe world can try it, 
who hath moſt beauty,Blaitch-or my faire bride 
Idare be bold to call you beauties twinnes, 
And Venus black-amore to both your skinnes. 


Oh Phelis heer's thy piure1n this Princeſle, 
Me thinks th'art preſentin herjjouely.looke, 

Thou that of my ſaules faculties art miſtris, 

Recorded in T'zmes braſen-leaued booke, 

To thee if I prouecfalle or be miſled, _ 

Toues fearful vengcanceilight ypon;my head. 


Quoth Blauncb,thy coltancy (and ſighed deepe) 
Is highly-to be praised, thoudoſt well: bots 
He that Loues-promiſe will not faithfull keep, 
In horrouriand wtorments lethimdwell,. = 
But 1 ſuppole thy vowesare yet tomake, - (take 
And fo what thy ſword won, thy heartmay - -. 


What 1 auouch is truth the heauens knowes, 

My proteſtations are aboue the skies3i;::7: | te 

Madan the Sun declines, day antient growess | 

Ilerake my leaye of you: mhumblexviſe; + - 

My body is vato repoſe inclin'd, '' 

Although no reſt bein my troubled minde. 
ne] | My 
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My troubled minde's in Warwicke Caſtle now, 

Although my body be in Normandie: | 

Heere I make others bend, there 1 do bow, 

And lowly as the humble ground doe lye, - 

Euen at loues feet I caſt my ſelfe to ground, = 
 Thoughvicorymy temples here hath crownd. . 


I cannotſtay, I muſt to England backe, 

My minde mi{-gtucs me Phelis isnot well, . 
Like my ſad thoughts my Armour ſhal be black 
Ile ſuite mein a mournfull yron ſhell: (cares, 


For where the minde meectes with ſuſpitious 
Diſtruſt is euer dealing doubtfull ſhares. 


Yet Lhauemuch good fortune on my ſide, 
That knowe the meanes how to attaine my 

\ For Phelis lou is to conditions tyed, (blifle: 
And 1 doetruſt ſhe is mine. owne by this, 
By this ſhe may, but iffhe more require, 
There's nothing in the world [ ow. her. 


With haſty iourney he is homeward bound, 
Leauing the vulgar to their nine daies wonder, 
Arining ſafely in the Englifh ground, 

Poaſting to her, ſuppoſd to long aſunder,ſhold 
Whoime with morc 1oy his chearfull lookes be- 
Then can by pen, ailines of incke be tolde. 
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of Guy Earle of Warwicke. 


G«; doth his Louepreſent ; 
But P%e4s is notſatifficd, 
Him foorth againe ſhe ſent, 


RON 


= Hope caſteth; Anker for bis Barke to ride, 
7 \Vith kinde falute vnto his loue he goes, : 
Za VVhogiuesimbracemets,& al things belide 
n, all ſuch complements, SR 
As louecan looke for, gratious ſhe preſents, 


ESE N the ſuppoſed hauen of repoſe, 


Faire foe (quoth Gay)I come tochallenge thee, .' .* © 
For there's no men that L.can meet, willfight, -». cl 
I haue bene where a crew of. cowards be, - oof 
' Not onethat dare maintaine a Ladies right, :  :. 
Good proper fellowes of theirtongues and tall, © _. - 
That let me winne a Princefle. from them all. 52:0 


Phelis, this ſword hath wonne an Emperours doughter 
As ſweeta wench as lives Exropes ſpace, ©: 
Ar price of blowesand bloody woundes Fbought her,” 
VVcll worth my bargaihe,butthy better face 
Hath made me leaue her, to ſame other Lot, + 

For [ proteſt by heauens I loye hermot. . © 


The famous Hiſtories 
This ſtately Steed, this Falcon an theſe Hounds 


Itooke, as in tull patment for the reſt: 

Forl will keepe my loue within the bounds, 
That doc encloſe the compaſle of thy brealt, 
My conſtancy tothee is all my care, | 
Leauingall other women as they are. 


But ſweet heart tell me, ſhallIlhaue thee now? 
Wilt thou conſent the prieſt ſhall doe his part? 
Art thou reſolued ſtill to keepe thy vowe? 

Es none but I halfe with thee mn thy heart? (life 
Canſt thou forſakethe world,change maidens 
And helpe thy faithfull Jouer toa wife? 


Qd. Phelis, worthy Knight my toyes are great, 


| To vnderſtand thy honourable deedes, 


It ſeemes ſome were in ſuch a bloody ſweat, 
Their valor, fame, and reputation bleedes, 

I give thee humble thanks that for my fake, 
Such hard aduentures did'ſt youch(afe to take. 


To win a Princefle was apretious prize, 
But ſure me thinks ifI had bene fir Guy, 
She ſhould haue foid more fauour ih mine cies 
Then take a horſe and turnea Lady by, 
\Whatlisa Horſe, a Falcon, and a Hound, 
More worthfull then a Lady ſorcnownd? 

- DO + Perhaps 


of (ruy Eavie of Warmicke. 


Perhaps you'le fay tis done for loue of mee, © 

I doe imagine, nay belecue 1t {o: 

And though licſt, I will doemore forthee, 
Then thou or any but my ſelfe doth knowe, 

| Weneuver marry while lifes ru doth run, 

But onely thee, thee or lle dye a Nun. 


But giue me leaue to ſpeak my mind(deere loue) 0 
Let me locke vp my ſecrets in thy breaſt, = 
L had a viſion did affection moue, 

Cupid came to meinmy quiet reſt, 7 
Anddid commaund me in his mothers name, 


To loue thee: thus perfwading to the ſame, 


An armed man (iuſtasI ſeetheenow} 

He ſctbefore me ſpeaking to me thus: 
Phehs be gentle-hearted, yeclding, bow, 
Do not oppoſe againſt the power of vs, 
But all thy loue, thy loyaltic and truth{ 
Bcſtowe it freely onthis matchles youth. 


Throughout the world his fame ſhallbe adm». + | 

And mightic men ſhall treble at his wrath(red © 

To nd kings quarrels he ſhall be required, = 

His worthynes ſhal tread nocommon path, 

But actions to be feard he ſhallefleR, 

Matters ofmoment, things of greatreſpeR, h = 
age ny, Thi 


The famous hoy 


This (ineffet) hegid to me relate, * ET EOS TEE 
And I haue bin obedient tg his will, 

Now if 1 would, I knowe not haw ta hate, 
Ofpertedt kindenes |. am taught'the 5kill: 
Belceuc me Gn, far it 1t were niot fo, _. 
This ſecret of my heart thou ſholdſt not know. 


But now my lou, before thou mult polſeſſe, _ 
Thy conſtant Phelis in her mariage bed; 
Thoumult do deedes of greater worthynes, .. 
Then winning of a Lady with her ſteed, ' 

Ile euer loue thee, though thou nere do more, 
Butwill not grantthe vie ot loye befare. - - 


Not grant me vic of loye(quath he)faire fricnd? 
Why then of force 1 auſt abraad againe, 


I will content thee, os He makean;end 
One way or other, ſlay or els be ſlaine, 
Ere I returneagaine into this Realme, 


Thou ſhalt confeſle I haue fulfild thy dreame, 


Aſiſt me heauensas ]-meane vpright, 

Forl proteſtby all the iounagy 16. FE. 
No vniuſt quarrell ſhallprocureme fight, 

To wrong the wronged 1 willneare incline, 


Bur ſtand for thoſe that by oppreſſion fall, 


DS - : : of : $ 
I honours venture, beitlifeandall,' 4 
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Coine my Bellonado thou gird my ſword, 
Imbrace my armor in thine iuory armes, 
And ſuch kinde kifles as thou canlt »floord, 
Beſtowe yppon mc in the ſtead of charmesz 
I thinke yppon Yliſſes lou ing wite, 

How thou art nov to inrmitate her life, 


Farewell my Phelss, healchand happines 
Attend thee euerto thy hearts deſire, 

And I beſeech God grant me like ſuccefle, 
AsI reſoluemy loue to thee intire: 

Art my returne, when Mars his buſines ends, 
My comfort is, Hymen will make a mends.. 


And ſo vntd Earle.Robard he repaires, 

| Andtelstum,he is cometo take his leate, 
He mult ſecke out where -hoftor dealeth ſhares, 
Topurc haſe that which worthy fyen recetuc: 
Arhome (laieshe)rmy honourable Lord, 

1 finde that valour nothing wilt afloord, 


Therefore II ſearch abroad whats to be don, 
From country vntokingdome IFe reſort, 

By Natures courſe my glafle hath much to run; 
I well may ſpare fome yeres for fighting {port, 
Ot dlenes there'snothing cones but eutl, 
1hateacowardas Thate'the Dewl. 


Gy 


©, The famous Hiſtories 
Guy(qd. the Earle)thou makſtme grecue atthis:_ 


' The newes is more then [ can wel indure, 
Thy wiſhed company ſo ſoone to mille, 
When I did make account I had bene ſure 
Poſleſt of thee;at thy late trauailes end, 

And doſt thou now iournies of new intend? 


Remaine with meztruſt not to Fortunes power, 
Though now fhe haue ſo well and kindely delt, 
She may alot thee an ynlucky hower, 

That inſtantly her fauours fo haſt fele, 

Her curtefies are moſt vnconſtant thin 


Beleeuc her not, ſhe dealeth falſe with Kings. 


Triumphant on her wheele thou now dolt fir, | 
And with Fames trump thy glory doth remaine 
Oh doenot ouer-raſhly hazard it, 
Loſthonour, is not als got againe, 
May not one curſedand vnhappie blowe, 
Betray thy lite to thy Inſulting toe? 


May nota Monſter oga faluage beaſt, 
At vnawares depriue thee of thy breath? 
May not a Tirant when thou thinkeſt leaſt, _ 
Cut ofthy courſe by anvntimely death? 
May not athouſanddaungers on thee light, 
Where but thy ſelfe, thy wronged ſelfe mult right? 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke. 
Y Kd. 
(Qd. Gny FE Lord,daunger he maynot feare, 
"That to aduentures doth himlfelfe diſpoſe, 
He muſt a minde of reſolution beare, 
Andthinke himſelfe too good for all his foes: 
Heneuer dread I ſhall be ouer-mand, 


While I haue hands to fight, 8 legs to and. 


Thereforein humble ſortT leaue your honour, 
Wiſhing all health vato your happy ſtate, 


If Fortune take a frowning moode vppon her, 


Why,ſhe ſhall ſeeI will diſdaine her hate, 
What ſtarre ſocuer ſwaid when I was borne, 
I beare a minde will laugh miſhap to ſcorne. 


_=—_ the Emperour Reyn-re, 
Then makes his peace atlength. 


Canto.F. 


EE Ow Guy expectsa fauourable gaile, 
Sg Which to his hearts deſire he doth attaine, 
228 And with a ſpeedy paſſage he dooth ſaile, 


To ſeeke aduentures out in France againe: 

Where finding none, from thence away he hyes 

To Louaine, where in ficge the Emperour lyes.. 
ng i Oh + We 2yves 
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For Seqwine Duke of Louain's hap was ſuch, 
AtTurnamenta noble man to kill, 

The Emperours couſen,whome he loued much, 
And tooke the death ofhim exceeding ill, 
Sothat a quarrell thereypon aroſe: 

And warre cnſewd betwixt two mighty foes, 


Thether goes Guy to lend the duke his aide; 
|Butin the way an accident befel!: 

For by Duke Otton he was falſe betraide, 
And's life in queſtion, which he freed well. 
Otton in Fraunce before diſgrac'd by Guy: 


Had vow 'd whereere he met him he ſhould die. 


And to that cnd ſixteene appointed were, 
Tolye in ambuſh and ſurpriſe him ſo, 

All men of reſolution, void of feare, 

That in a Forreſt did themſeſues beſtowe, 

And ſet on Giy,onely with three knizhts more: 
The like diſtreſſe he nere was in betore. 


Now gentle-men, & louing friends (quoth he) 
Shew your ſelues Engliſh-hearted,rightly bred: 
Heere is ſome ods; fixtens vato-you three, 
But Ihe fourth will ſtand youin good ſted: 
You three ſhall combat fix, that's two tor one, 
And with the other tcn letme alone. 
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Where-with he drew his ſword,and laid about, 
That ratling armorecchod inthe skie : 
Dealing fo reſoJute amongſt the rout, 

That downe they drop on euery fide and dye, 
Here lyeth one {fu hathno legs to ſtand, 

And there another wanting head and hand. 


Guy quickly made difpatch with his halfe ſcore, 
He wasnot long in ridding them away, 

But then remained halfe a dozen more, 

Which two of his moſt worthy knights did ſlay 
When he perceiu'd them fal,he ſtaprthe groud, 
And viter'd forth this fearefull angry ſound. 


Ahvillames, how my ſoule abhorres this ſight: 

-For theſe, how my reuenging paſsions ſtrues? 
This bloody deede,with blood 1 will requite, 
Youdyefor it had each athoufand lives, 
Two ſlaine out-right and Heraud wounded to: 
Is the laſt curſed a@ that you ſhall do, 


with force(as t'were exceeding humaneſtregth) 

He layes vppon them, blowes to ſtagger vnder, 
And brings them breathles tothe ground at length, 
Cat all in peece-meale for the crowes aſunder: 
There lye(qd. he)and feaſt fowtes ot the aire. 

Or teede thole. faluage beaſts that will repaire. 
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- Buttheſe ſweet Gentlemen that haue reſign'd 
Their deereſt lies euen for the loue of me, 
And camefrom England as their loue inclin'd, 
Companions tn my hardeſt haps to be, 

I willinterre 1n honourable wile, 
With beſt folemnitie I can deuiſe. 


From thence vnto a Hermit dwelling nyc 

He rode,and did committhat charge with care, 
VVho did performe the office caretully, 

And Herand home vnto his Cel he bare, (flaine 
VVho wasnot dead, though Gay ſuppos'd him 
But by the Hermait was ed agalne. 


Now forth goes Guy, penſiue, perplexed, ſad, 
Gricuing that delteny ſo cruell delt, 

For left alone, no company he had 

To calc the torments rhat in heart he felt, 
Till trauailing along, atlaſt he found, 

A place forhonor,very much renownd, 


There did he meete with tilt and turnament, 
Andentertaind both glory and delizhr, 
There Fortune yeclded him her full conſent, 

. To winnethe beſt of euery valiantknight, 
Ofall the worthy men that did reſort, (court. 
Not one cauld match him.in Duke Reyners 

| Then 
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Then to the Duke of Millame he repaires, 
Where by his worth he is admair dof alli 
And vnderſtanding that ſomegreataffaires, 
Twix't Segwin Duke of Lon8ine did befall, 
And th'Emperour, M:/laine hedoth forſake, 
And hw Louainc doth his tourney take, 


As hedoth paſſe ypon the way, he meetes 
A pilgrime, that withtrauaile ſeemed faint: 
Who in all humane courtelic he greets, 
And with ſomenewes intreats him to acquaint 
His longing eare, he witha ſigh or two, 
Saide fir, with newes I little haue to doe. 


One thing in all the worldis all my care, 
Andonely that, and nothing clfe I minde, 

I ſeckea man, and ſecke him in deſpaire, 
Becauſe 1 long haue ſought andcannot finde, 
A man moredcetely to my ſoules lone ticd, 


Then all the men are in the world beſide. 


Why what art thou(qd. Gy) or who is he? 

Of kindenes be fo kind as tell in briefe? 

I aman Engliſh-man,of knights dezree, 
(QU1oth Herund) andthe ſubie& otmy griefe, 
Is lofie of one fir Guy, my country-man: (than, 
Guy with toyes tearcs lights to embrace him - 


And 
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And art thouliuing Heraud my deere friend, 
(Quoth he) and kindly tooke him in his armes? 
Then cheartully let ſorrowes all take end, 

And let me know,who curd thee of thy harmes? | 
| The goodold Hermit by his skill did ſaueme, 


Wiuh wholſome medcines,$: ſalues he gaUe Mme. 


e 


|. Guy didreioyce,and Herayds ioyes abound, 

j , ; id " Se 

| Art this fo goodand happy accident: 

| No angry ſtarre in oppoſition fround, 

{ Butcach was owner ot his owne content. 
So poaſting with good Fortune on their ſide, 
Vato the Duke a Louaine they do ride, 


| TheCittieindiſtreſle befieg'd they finde, 

k And verry ſmall reſiſtance could be made, 

 ButSegwinewas right ioyfullin his minde, 
That worthy Guy was comevnto his aide, 


;  Fornow(quoth he) bouldly preſume 1 cam 
1 We haue an honourable yaliant man. 


| Adquſemewarlike knight,what's tobe don, 
þ To free the preſent danger we are in? 
n= My Lord(qd.Guy)there'sfreedome to be won, 
| | Eyenbyacoutſe my ſelfe will firſt begin, 

Let's ifluc foorth vppon them ſodainely, 
Our courages will make the cowards flye, 


|: 
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Ile give conſent toany thing thou wilt, - 
Thy proje& willingly 1 doe approue: | 
Lerlimbe be loſt, ler life and blood be ſpit 
All followes thee that comes to me 1n love, 


Open the gates,lets beat them from our walles: 
Helies no lower then the ground that falles. 


Then fodainely the Cirtie they forſake, 
Andonthe Almaines reſolutely ſer, 
Where ſucha bloodie ſlaughter they did make 
That many thouſand lives paid death his debt, 
Ofthirtie thouſand that in fiege there lay, 
Scarſe thirtic hundred that eſcap'd away. 


The Emperour at this was much agreeud, 
And with new forces gaue a new aflault: 
Knowing the Cittie could notbe relecud, 
And then their ſtrength would weaken by de- 
So comes vpon.themyith a freſh ſupply(fault + 
Thinking atlengthto famiſhthem thereby,” 


Guy and the Duke vppon the walles appeare, + 
And tell him he ſhall neuer winne their rowne 
For they can ſparchis Soldiers much good hear . 


Throwing them vituals in'aboundance downe + . 


Intreating them if they want more then'that, 
To ſpeake, they ſha! haue ſtore to make the fat; 
on” b But 
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'  Butnow(qd. Gay)your ſtomackes are well fed, 
How do you teele your ſtomackes to goe fight: 
'  Iamatraid youarenot rightly bred, | 

But dunghils that will ſooner crowe then bite: 
For ſtill when cowards do begin a tray, 

Looke ere it end to ſee them run away. 


And fo your ſelueshaue lately done we lee, 

Your tonges were heard, but hands ther's no man fecles, 
Moſt hot to brabble and contend you be, 

But wondrous quicke 8 nimble at your heeles, 

Wedid ſuſpet when you came heere to forages 

VVe ſhould haue bene incombred with your courage. 


| Buttiisnot fo, alas yarenot the men, 
* Vonleſſeperhaps aſlcepe youſhould vs catch: 
| For waking weele encounter one to ten, 
And neuer wiſh to hauea better match, 
Haucat you once againe, fit faſt,yecome, 
March on my hearts, ſound trumpets, ſtrike vpdrumy 


Vponrhe ſodaine, with the foe they be; 
Fighting asmethat laugh'd paledeath to ſcorne: 
Reſolucd now they would theire cittie free, | 
Or neuer hue to ſee the next day morne: 
Much bloud was ſhed,zreat ſtore of livesit coſt, 
Andou the Almaine fide the field was loſt, 
Fa en 
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The Duke and Guy purſue their foes in chaſe, 
Who like ſo many haresaway doe flye, 
Wiſhing that they had wings to med their pace 
So ſweet is lite to them that teare to dye, 

But Fortune in an angry doome decreed, 


Their glory, honour, fame & life ſhould bleed. 


The vidors tothe Cittie then retired, 
VVith Trophes of triumphant glory wonne, 
Andall that heard the ation much admired, 
The great exploit fo reſolutely donne: 

But vato Guy the Duke all thanks did yield, 

For thou (quoth he) art Ceſar ofour field. 


My Lord(quoth Gu I toy not halfe ſo much, 
That we haue wrought a freedom by the ſword 
As ] ſhould glory, it my hap were ſuch, 
T'wixt you and th Emperour to make accord, 
Glue me but leaue,] wil endeuour it, 
Andputgood-willto a blunt Soldiers wit. 


The Duke conſents with thanks, & doth entreat 

Him take a guard of Soldiers forth the towne, 

Danger that ſeemes bur little, may proue great, 

I would not baue thee wrong d for Reiners 

Go honorable man,what thou ſhalt do,(crown 

Ile ſet my hand, my heart, my life thereto. 
G 


Guy 
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Gry goes vnto the nk rien ſpeaks thus: © 
High maieſtic, all healch vnto thy grace, 

And peace to thee, if thou ſay peaceto vsz 
And loue to thee if thou wilt loue 1mbraces 

As we are Chriſtians let vs warre no more, 

Bur fizht gainſt ſuch as will not God adore. 


VVe ſue not to thee in a ſeruile manner, 

As dreading any power or force thou haſt, 

For victory doth now diſplay our banner, 

And war yieids vs a feet and pleaſing taft: 
No cauſe doth moue it, but a conſcience cauſe, 
'To bring the Heathens to religious lawes. 


Speake Reynercand reſolue, what wilt thou do? 
With Soldiers breutie my meſſage ends : 

Glue me an anſwere een as briefe thereto, 
Shall we be Chriſtian foes, or Chriſtian friendss 
Shal we amongſt our ſelues that name deuide? 
Or challenge thoſe that haue the tame denide? 


Braue Engliſhman hadſt thou moue thus before 
Thouſands ({qd.he)had liu'd,which now are flaine 


Fatth hold have wated of that ſlaughtred ſtore 
Which in her vaſtic bowels now remaine, 
'Thou haſt preuaild with me, here war ſhal ceaſe 
AndlI cmbrace thee as as a friend ofpeace. 
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Thy motion tendes to honour, honours knight, 
And thou ſhalc live in fames immortall praiſe: 
When thou art buried in eternal[ night, 
Thy name ſhall [aft the longeſt length of dates, 
Thou doſt the Worthies of the world exceed, 
Bleft be the country did thy perſon breede. 


Come one my lige (qd. Gay)ynto the towne, 
And with Duk- Segwine there a leaguerenew, 
Our ends ſhall be to pull the Pagavs downe, 
Thar vnto Chriſts religion arevntrew, 

My greateſt ioy will beto heare it faide, 

This 1s the beſt dates worke thatere Guy made, 


[GEESE EL} 
| G#; with a thouſand chofen men, 
Againſt the Vagans goes: 
And makes them eurſe that ere they felt 
The force of Chri Rtians blowes. 
! 
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3} Canto. 06, 
3 hs power of peace hathyanquiſhd ſtubborne war 
, And mightie princes worth ly conclude, ” 

The ſword ſhall ruſt inſheath before it jarre, 

Tobe with blood of innocents imbrew'd: 

Chriſtians inname and ation do vnite, 

Gatiſt ynbeleeuing Infidels to fight. 

C 2 
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Guy witha thouſand men doth take his leaue, 
To harken further after martiall newes, 
Anddoth atrue mtelligence recctue, 

That barb'rous Pagans, Sarafins, and lewes, 


'Turkes and the like ,ot Mahomets blinde crew, 
In moſt confuſed warre each other ſlew. 


To them he goes partiall on neither part, 

(His (word did fauour cuery fide alike) 

They all were odious to him1n his heart, 
Which armd his hand with vigor for to ſtrike, 
And worke amaſement ynto their contending, 
Commang fo roughly to their quarrels ending. 


| Qd. they amoneſt themſelues,what fellow's this, 
That lates about him like a mad man thus? 


Ofcertaintie more then a man he is, | 
For humane force would feare tofight with ys, 
But if he be as ſeemeth by his ſhape, 

Had he ten thouſand liueshe cannnt ſcape, 


Then dida heartie Pagan ſtep to Guy, 

And faid to him, if valor in thee reſt, 

Let's haue a little ſport t'wixt thee and 1; 

Onely to ſee which of our ſwords cut beſt, 

Thou haſta weapon there,is like areede, 

Methinkes it is too blunt to make one bleede, 
Too 
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Too blunt (quoth Guy)and in his angergrones? 
Paganl like thy humour 555, Nob , 
Ile whet it cre we part,vpon thy bones, 
And then another tale thou wilt me tell, 
If it ſhould fale me now it were a wonder, 
Such lubbers it hath often hewd'in ſunder. 


But come, art readie? bid thy friends adew, 
And fay thy prayers vnto thy pagan Gods, | 
For 1 do mean to vie thee like a Iew, 

Becauſe with Chriſtians thou doſt liue at ods, 
Looke thatthy head beſet on ſure and faſt, 
Or mortall man, Ile proue thee but a blaſt. 


Then did they lend cach other luſty knocks, ; 
That ſparcks oi fier from their helmets flye, 
The partiall multitude about them flocks, 
Expectingall the death and end of Guy,(ftrong, 
For Coldran whome he fought withall was 
And had ben champion to thePagans long, 


Artlength Guy lent him ſuch a ſpeeding blowe, 
That downe comes Coldran and his ſtrength to 
Pagan(q, he)is my ſword ſharpe or no?(grod 
with which euen now fo blunt a fault you foud, 
Rife quicke,for if thy legs thoucanſt not fecle: 
Off goes thy head as trueas this is ſteele. 

URS Forth- 
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Forthwith he made him ſhorter by the hed 
And that vrtothe Emperour he ſent, 
The Infidells grew all aſtoniſhed 
For they in Coldran were ſo confident, 


T hey durſt have venterd goods, 8 life,& lymbe 
On any combart that was fought by him. 


Then Heraud, (to giue Gy ſome breathing 
Challeng'da pagan called Ellmadant, (ſpace 
And dar'd him & defi'd himi to his face: 

( For valiant Heraud did no courage want, 

The pagan ſome-what hot, with tury fill'd 

Did combat,being quickly cooldand kill'd. 


Preſently Guy vnto another comes 

Call d M-rgadour,and ſoundly with his blade 

Layes on him,and his ſences ſo benummes, 

He tumbles head-long like a tired Jade, = 

The Pagans ſecing their champions thus goe downe; 
Forſooke the teild,retiring to the townc, 


Wherea moſt bloody tyraunt barethe ſway, 
Who hearing what had hapned;full of Ire 

Went armed to the tent wheras Guy lay 

And dila comvarat his hands require; 
Villa(quoth he)whome like a dog I ſcorne 

Le make thee curſe the time when thou waſt borne, 
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Know runagateI co me to fetahthy hed 

For to a Lady Ll haue promi {tit 

My curres ſhal with thy Engliſh fleſh be fed 
They muſtdeuowre thy body cu ry bir, 
Come,l haue vowd * Mabomet thou dy'ſt | 
Thou canftnot ſcape by truſting in thy Chriſt, 


And haſt thou giuen away my hed (quoth hee) 
Vnto a Lady? tisa braue Intent: | 

An honeſt man will his words maſter bee 

And neuer promiſe more then he hath ment 
Come on thy wayes and take it quickly of 
Orels the Lady will ſuppole you ſcotte. 


With prowd' diſdaine togeather then they ruſh 
Laying it on as faſt as both could driue : 

Bur Eskeldart,Guyes ſworddid ſo becruſh, 
That for his hed he durſt no longer ſtriue, 

But on the ſodayne for to ſauce his owne 

Pur's ſpur's to horſe,and in all-poſt 1s gone. 


Guy then returnes to Herand, and declares 

Whara bould fellowe came to-fetch his hed: 

Who ſmiling at it,merily prepares, 

To tell of lus aduentures, ho he ſped, 

With afalſe coward called Aelart, 

That wounded himwith an enuenom'd a , 
n 
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And being hurt moſt dangerouſly fo, 


Was intercepted ere he could retire, 

By Eſtellard a prowd inſulting foe, 
Compos'd of cruelcy,and deuiliſh ire. 

But (quoth fir Herauld)cre our fray was dow 
I madethem wiſhit neere had bin begun. 


_ For Adelart I wounded in the fide, 


AndEſtcllardI curtal'd by the knees : 


Then leftthem lying,death to be their guide 


Vnto the Iaile where worms do claim their fees 
So when thoſe two were ſeene to fall downe. 
Alltother Pagans with amazement fled. (dead 


Why then (quoth Guy)all's quiet I perceiue 


Theſe miſcreants like ynto foxes flic, 
But gentle Heraud ere we take our leaue 
One combatmorel amreſolu'dto try, 
The generall of this accurſedrowte 
Shall be the man I meanto ſingle out. 


They tearme him mightie Soudan: friend [ long 
To make a proofe if Be deſerue that name, 
I am in doubt they do him mightie wrong, 
If mightbe wanting to auouc the ſame, 
Titles of worth become baſe cowards ill, 
Hetrye what's in him, hap what cuer will. 

EE 
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| Nay Herazd leaue mee,pree thee doo forbeare, 
L will be ſpeedy,tarry in this wood, 

Goeto y on graſsie bancke,repoſe thee there 
And with this Balſum,ſtay thoſe drops of blood 


Ere Phebus in the Occident declyne, 
Death ſhall conclude the Souldans life or nine. 


Said Herand,ſince thou wiltnot let me goe, 
But doeſt apoint this bed of earth to beare-mee 
Till thou returne I will conuerſe with woe, 
And will not ſuffer any bird ſing neare mee, 
With longing eyes, & caretull liſtning eares: 
Ile ſpend thy abſent tyme,in prayers & teares. 


Guy poſtes with f pecd & doth the Souldan finde 
And thus he ſpeakes,art thou the man of might 
Surnamed ſo by tongues,and peoples winde? 
Heere is a Chriſtian come to dare thee fiohr, 
Both Mabomet and thee I dodchie, 


And heer's a ſword 1 will mayntaine it by. 


The Souldan with a ſtaring looke replies, 
ThouCbriſizan ſlaue Ile chaſtiſe thee with ſicele 
Thou art an odious creature in mMyne cyCcs, 
Andthy preſumption ſhall my fury fecle. 
With that arGuy heran with all lis force: 
Their launces brake;$: each forſooke his horſe, 


H Then 
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Then by the (word the vitor mult prevaile,(all 
which manly force,makes deadly woiuds with- 
Cutting through armor,magling ſhirts of male, 
That at the laſt,downe did the Souldan fall, 


Sending 657 ay curſes to the skie, 


And caſting handfulls of his bloud at Gay. 


Who preſently tooke horſe and thence retir'd, 
To Heraud,whom he found in ſlumber laid, 
Riſe friend(quoth he)the time isnow expir d, 
An end with mightie Souldan I haue made, 
With that be roſe with 10y,& loues embrace, 
And forththey trauaile to another placc. 


Gay takesa princely. Lyons parte, 
Anddotha Dragon kill; 

Then free's faire V/ile from miſhaps 
That clſe had fared ill, 


Cante. 7. 


SY A Aſsinge the deſerts now, where ſhady trees 
YEN Embrac'd each other in their greene leau'd ar- 
7 > Ne i > a S 

[ERS Where lady Ecchoe's dwelling beſt agrecs, (mes, 
Andlyttle birdes ing feareles of their harmes: 
They chauncdto finde apleafant filuer ſpring, 

VVhich water to them was a wel cotne thing, 
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His lady ſendes him forth againe, 
Whoſe will he doth obay: 
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eAnd manfully a Dragon kilts 
Toparteacruell fray, 
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There with the chriſtall treames they coole their heate; 
Ana uake thethirlt they had endured longe: 


There did they wake the herbes & rootes their meate, 
To fatisfic for Natures hungry wronge, 


But oa the ſodaive,at a noyſe they wonder, 
A Lyon roar'd,as if great Toue did thunder. 


Herand(quoth Guy)to horle;lett's be prepar'd 
And leaue our dinner,till another day: 

Heere is a ſound, neuer was fo ſcar'd, 

Ie ſecke it out,it comes from yonder vay- 
Some monſter or ſome deuill makes this noyce 
For on my lite it is no humane voyce. 


So forth he rides,and vnderneatha hill, 

He findes a Dragon, with a Lyon mett: | 
Braue ſporte{(faid he) pray, fizht out your fill, 
And then vpon the ſtrongeſt 1 will ſett, - 
Which ofthetwaine that firſt a ſide doth ſtart: 
I ama freind,that will mayntaine his part. 


The Dragon windes his crooked knotty taile 
About the Lyons legs,to caſt him ſo: 


The Lyon faſtens on his ragoed ſcale, 
And nymbly doth auoyd that ouerthrow. = 
Then tooth 8 nayle,they crewell teare & bite, 


Maygtayning long,a feirce & bloody fight, 
LELLC FE 
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Atlaft the Lyon fayntly turnes aſide, 
And lookes about;as it he would be gone: 
Nay the(quoth Guy) Dragon haue at your hide 
Defend your deuills face; lle laye it on, 

VVih that couragiouſly ro worke he goes, 
| Anddeales the Dragon very manly blowes. 


The vglic beaſt;(with flaggie wings diſplay'd) 
Comes at him mainely with moſt dreadtul pawes: 
Whoſevery lookes might make a man afraid, 

So teriible ſeem'd his deuowring lawes, 

Wide gaping, griſly,like the mouth of hell: 

More horrible then pen,or tongue can tell. 


His blating eyesdid burne like lyuing fyer, 

And forth his ſmoking gorge came ſulpher 

Aloft his ſpeckled breſt he lifted h'yer gf ſmoke 
Then Gay could reach at length otWeapon ftroke 
Thus in moſt Irefull moode himſelte he bore, 

And gauea cry,as ſeas are wont to rore. 


Wihthathismortal| ſting he ſtretched out, 
Exceeding farre the ſharpeſt poynt of ſteele, 
Then turnes and windes his ſcaly taile about 
The horſes legs,morenymbly then an Fele, 
With that,Guy hewes ypon him with his blade 
And three mens ſtr&gth to cuery Rrokehe laid. 
| === Ons 


The famous Hiſtorie 
One fatall blow he gaue him in the fide, 


From whece did iſſue ſtreames of ſwarty blood, 


The ſword had made a paſlage large 8& wide, 


'Thatdeepe into themonſtres gore, Gry ſtood: 
Then with a ſecond wound he ouer tooke-him, 


V'Vhich made the Dragon turne,to haue forſooke him. 


Nay then ( quoth hee) thou haſt not longe ts 
I ſee ri1ou taynreſt,atthe poyntto fall,  (liue, 
Then ſuch a ſtroke of Neathhe did him giue, 
That downe comes Drago crying out withall, 
So horrible,the ſound did more affright 


The conquerour;then all the dreadtull fight. 


Away he rides and etts that hell-hound lye, 
But looking backe;eſpies.behinde his horſe 
The Lyon comming: atter,verynye, (force, 
VVhich makes hit light, to manage manly 
But when the beaſt, beheld his weaps . drawne, 
He came to him,and likea dogge did fawne. 


Like to that gratefull Lyon which did free 
Androdus lite, for pulling outathorne; 
V'Vhen for offtence,he ſhould by lawes decree: 
VVithia the Theater,by beaſtes. be torne 
The Lyon cameandlyck d him very kinde, 
Bcaring(as ſeem'd)an old good turtiein minde. 
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Euen ſo this gentle creature deales with him, 
For that ſame benefit which he had donne: 
Although by nature cruell , ſterne and grym, 
Yer likea Spaniel! by his horſe did runne. 
Continuing many dayes, with great deſire, 
Till extreame hunger,forc'd him to retire. 


Now towards the ſea, Guy doth his Tourney 
Imbarkes for Frace,but by cotrary winde(take, 
Arrives in Almane,where the nobles make 
Great triumph for him,& with Ioyfull minde, 
The Emperour reioyceth he is come: 

And bids him welcome,into Chriſtendome. 


There he is entertayn'd with Turnament, 
VVith kingly banquets,Princely reuelling; 
And multitudes to giue their cyes content, 
Atrend him with their throngs,ftill wondering 
At all his worthy aces report hath ſpred, (fed. 
Wherewith their cares moſt ſtrangely haue bin 


Fro thence he trauells toward his louing fremd 
The Duke of Louaine,whome he long'd to ſee; 
But ere he cameynto his Iournies 3, 
Awronged Lady hedid worthy free: 
VVhich violent was from her loue bereft, 
Andhear poynt ofdeath, ſore wounded left. 

| 2 Thus 


T he famous Hiſtorie., 
Thus it befell,Terry a valiant Earle, —” 
With his deere louc,ſurnam'd Ofile the faire 
(His pretious lemme, Ineſtimable pearle) 
Into a foreſt went to take the aire, 


VVhere as a plott was laid to take his life 
And make his beautious louc,anothers wite. 


Vponthe ſodaine ſixteenc villians came 

Vnto the Earle,and did him greuous wound: 
Sira,quoth one,thou haſt a wench we clayme, 
She muſt with vs, lie thouthere on the ground, 
And the next paſſenger that thou doelt ſee, 
Intreate him make a graue, to bury thee. 


Gy finding Terry thus, hearing his plaint, 
Doth comfort lum in kindelt fort he can: 

Who with the lofle of blood doth weakely faint 
With face of deadly colour, pale 8 wan, 
Courage (quoth he) Ule fetch thy loue againe: 
Or lay that Gyy is but a coward ſwaine, 


When Te: +y heard that nameghe did reuiue, 

For vrito h1:i: Gvs worthy deeds were knowne 
&ndliting v p himſelie from ground.did ſtriue, 

For to ewbracc him in deepe paſſions groane, 

Thankes gratious heauens (quoth he)with ſoule 8 heart 
For ſending thee, to take my wronged part. 


VVhich 
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Which isthe way(quoth he)thoſe villians wt? 
That path faid wotull Terry by yon, oke: 
Haue after them,this deede they ſhall repent, 
As Iam Chriſtian knight:and as he ſpoke, 

He heard aſhrike,which was the Ladies cry, 

| Sobythat ſound, hedid them ſoone deſcry. 


Coming vnto them, wretched ſlaues(quoth hee) 
VVhat do you to gs with this Lady heere? 
Inlarge her preſcntly,and ſetther free, 

You haue done wroges,that will be rated deere, 
Her husband wounded,ſhee vs'd violent, 

Wl coſt you liues apeece,incontinent, 


With that they laugh'd,8: ſaid,whar foole's this fame; 
Or rather mad man in his deſp'rateminde, 

That meanes by willfull death, to get a name; 

And haue the world report he hath bin kinde? 

The fellow ſure is in ſome franticke fitt, 

And meanes to fight,without both feare or wit. 


| Like ſo(quoth hee )the fitt that's on me now, 
Youallwillfinde to.bea raging one: 
With that he ſhowes the Mars his angry brow, + 
And bidsthe Lady ceaſe her penſiue mone, 
Saying,zood maddam ynto Ioy incline: 
For ſodaynly, theſe raſcalls will be myNne. 

| Then 
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Then with a courage admirable bould, 
Ateuery blowe ſome one or other dyes: 
Which when the gentle Lady did behould, 
Ohpitry,pitty,worthy knight ſhee cryes, 
Theſe mortall woundes I can no longer ſee, 
Be not fo bloody,in reuepging mee. 


Vpon my knees 1 Co entreate thee ſtay, 

This 1s to mea terrifiyng fight: - | 
Oh with their liues,thou takeſt myne away) 
It one dye more,! faynting yeild my ſprite, 
Thou worthily myne honour haſt defended, 


Lett the reucnging ofmy wronges be ended. 


Lady(quoth he)l ceaſe at thy requeſt; 

Depart baſe raſcalls,allbut two be gon: 

But villians you did binde her forthe reſt, 
And ſtrooke thEwith his ſword(the ſcabard on) 
Thatdowne to groid they fell, making this ſcuſe : 
My Lord,we oaly kepther to thy vie. 


Then on his ſtced,he lett's the Lady ride, 
To ſeeke her Lord,whome ſhee had lett diſtreſt 
AndG#y vnto the place became her guide, 


Where comine,they did finde him,caretul dreſt 
For in their abſence came a Hermit by, 


Whichto his bleeding woiwdes,did falue apply. 


Te ry 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke: 
Terrv,\nd Ofile,in their Ioyes abound, 
| And gratefully to Gr) all thanckes do giue 
Be thou faid they,in lite,and death renownd, 
VVhome wee will honour whulz tve breathing lac, 
Houhk\, heer's ny hana(quoth Ferry)worthy Gay, 
In fight for thee, I would be prowd to dye. 


feoneltieoTeloneieefoene) 
Ge. takes Earl. Terries fathers part , 
An41kti!s the Dukehis foc: 
Deſtroycs 1 crew ell taluaye bore, 
Freuenting d:unges ſo | 


Canto. 8, 


3 Ow Titans horſes, with their fiery carre, 
Wh Had brought the day co darkenes in the weſt: 
ESR And Yeſper,that ſame filuer ſhyning (tarre, 
Which doth adorne the skie at evening beſt, 
Appeet'das brightas Cvnthia in her ſpheare 


To welcome ſable nights aproching neare, 


Vhen Terry,Quy,andOfile, wanting guide 
Did ſtray about the vntrequented wood, 
Hearing the ſaluage noyſe on eu ry fide 

Ot beaſts tharthurſted after humane blood, 
As Bores,and Beares,and Lyons,and the like; 


Which to their harts did ſome amazemer ſtrike 
I 2 On 
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On euery ſide they caſt a heedefull eye, 
Still doubting on the ſodaine ſome ſurpriſe; | 
At length two armed men they did epic, 
That alfo lyſten to thoſe fearetull cryes. 


Each,had his ſwoord in had,being ready drawne, 
Knowing that place,did yeald no doggs would fawne: 


Comming more neare,Sir Herand was the one, 

The other euen,as deerly Terries friend; 

Who with embracements, made their gladnes knowne, 
And then the Earle demaunded to what end 

His louing couſen paſs'd the deſert ſo? 


My Lord(quoth hee)to bring thee newes of woe. 


Thy nobleFather is beſeiged now, 

In his ſtronge caſtell,by Duke Ottons power: 
Who hath proteſted by a ſolemne yow, 
Abouthus eares,he will pull downe the tower, 
In a reuenge that thou his loue haſt got: 

He fweares thy fathers life,eſcapethnot. 


His loue,quoth Terry,pree thee Oſile ſpeake? 
Acquayntthis worthy man withthy foules thought: 
Haue I procurd thee any fayth to breake? 

Or bin the Inſtigator vato ought 

Thar is vniuſt,in righteous heavens ſight? 
Neuer(quoth Oile)thou haſt bin ypright. 


That 
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That wretched man,would force my loue away 
In clayming that,I ner'e intend to giue: 

L will be thine vnt]l my dying day, 
Thou ſhalt inioy mee; all Ge Bowees? live, 
And when I alter this determination, 

Let Gods,and men,hould me 1n deteſtation. 


VVel ſpoke,faid Gay,Lady be conſtant ever, 
And honours blemiſh then,thou need(ſt not doubt: 
Keepe loues foundation firme, alter it neuer,. 
Itis tor loue,l raunge the world about, 

And do expoſe my life,tomortall daunger 

In this exiled ſtate,an vaknowneſtraunger. 


But Terry,wherefore are thy lookes ſo ſad 
That haſt thy loue in perſon to embrace? 
As farasBngland myne is to he had, 

And many yearcs I haue not ſeene her face,. 
It weere enough to bring my hopes tocnd 
But.that my patienceisa truſty freind. | 


My Lord(faid Terry)know you not my greife?. 
And hear'd this meſlenger relate the cauſe? 
Oh my diſtreſſed father wants releefe, 

I werea rebel vnto Natures lawes 

Not to cendole with him in this extreame, 
Making his troubles,my true ſorrowstheame. 


It 
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If that be all(quoth hee)thou art to blame, 

There is no cauſe to ſpend a figh theereon: 

Ie terrifie Duke Orton with my name, 

Lett him but heare I come,and heele be gon, 
' Something betweene vs,may nat be forzot, 

He telrmy {word in France,butlyk'd itnot- 


Since that,againſt my life a plotthe laid, 
By villians that ſurpris d me 1n a wood, 
But tretchery,with vengeaunce was repaid, 
V Vho cuer knew atraytors end proue good? 
Accurſied happs,attend themeuermote, 
In braſen bull, Perilus farit did rore. 


L will goe with thee, to defend thv father, 
(Forthe opreſſed I haue vow d to right) 
And rcaſon moucs me to it,fo much rather, 
Myne owns ab-utes,cherwith co requute, 
Thus oportunity , weele not omit; 

Ia that occaſiowtallzch out fo fit. 


Letr's haſten on with ſpeede vnto the place, 

Preuenting myſcheitc ere 109 tar itrunne: 

Take hould of Tyme before he turne his face 

Good prooucth beſt when itis foonelt done, 

Goe like 4A neas with a filliall loy 

To fetch thyne old A «ch1ſes out ut Troy, 
, Cou- 
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U 
Couragiousknight(quotk Teryy)thy bould hart, 
Cannot be daunred | perceive with teare; 
Compos'd of Mars his element thou art;(ſpeare 
Of powretull lymmes , to mannage ſword & 
My melancholy thou haſt baniſh'd hence, 


Aud with ſtronge hope,arm'd me in recopence. 


Now all in poſte, they ſpeed themſelues away, 

And 11 ſhorte tyme ynto-the caſtell come; 

Where as Duke Otron,with his forces lay, 

Relying on his ſouldiers ample ſome: | 

Burt whe the Captaines,of Guyes coming knew: of 


They fled by night, and neuer bad adew, 


T his wasdiſcouragement toallthe reſt, 
To ſeetheir leaders,thus giue ground & fly: - my 
Yetdid the Dake molt reſolute protcit, _ | 
Ifeach man inthe caſtle were a Guy, : F 
He wouldnot leaue1t baſely and retire, 
Though life be deere,yethonours place is hyer. 


= Tern(faid Guy)wee muſtnot tedious bee, 
Experience often hath my mitor bin: 
3 Andtaught, that when aduantage I do ſee = | 
Z Tofaſtenon occaſion,and begin, | 
[3 Theenemy by fearc,himſelſe ſubdewes, 

Aade force tothat,and y:iQory cnlewes. 

VVee 
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Wee will not make our priſon of this place 
As long as thereis feild-roome to be got: 

Tis my defire,to meete the Dukes good grace 
And combat him,becauſe he loues me not, 
If that youwillnot leaue this howle of ſtone 
Ile leaue you all,and goe my lelfe alone. 


And with thoſe words Heraudand he depart, 
Which when the caftle-ſouldiers did perceiue, 
They gaue a ſhowte,our generall thou art, 
Thy honourable ſtepps we will not leaue, 
VVeecare reſolued to attend thee ſtill: 

Let fortune vie vs,cucn as fortune wlll. 


And thus moſt valiant they domarchalong, 
Giuing the onlſett,feareles to their foe, 

Making thoſe multitudes that feem d fo ſtrong, 
Retire themſelues,with ſlaughtred ouerthrow, 
But when the Duke perceiu'd his ſouldiers flye: 


Periſh (quoth he) baſe villians,heere lle die: 


Lett equallenuy,make this equallmatch 
All controverſies we will ſoonediſpatch. 
EFgreed 
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Ferced(quoth Guy)proud foe, yeild confent, 
Repent thy wronges, and make thy conſcience cleere: 
For thouhaſt liu'd to ſee thy honour ſpent, 

Which worthy men, ofall things hould moſt deere; 
The noble mynded,cenſurehim with ſhame, | 
That lives to ſee the death,of his good name. 


Then toward each other they did maynely make, 
And brake their Launces very violent, ; 
Which being done, their ſwords in hand they take, 
Fightiug vacill great {to:- ot blood was ſpent, 

For Enny did the Dukes Keene weapon whet: 

And on G#yes fivord, Revenge an edze did (er. 


Art lenzth throughlofle of blood, the Dake fell downe; 
And ſaid,Now tond felicitie farewell, 

] am betray d,by tortunes angry frowne, 

Ard this experience to the world do tcll, 

Ther's nothing conſtant,that the earth containes, 
Death deales with Monarchs,as with ſimple ſwaynes, 


Bewi:ching vanities, feducing blynde vs, 
Greatneshath great accounts theron depeding, 
As deathdoth leaue vs,fo ſhal ludgement finde 
There 1s no peace,vntoa happic ending, (vs, 
Myd, ing hower:-yeildes more repentant grace 
Then inmy liteI ever could embrace. 

K Th im- 
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Thiimmortal ſoule doth with theſe words Cepart 
Andleaues the breathles bodie did containeit, 
While wotull paſsions do aftlit Guxes heart, 

Now wiſhing to himſelte he had notſlaine it: 

For true humanity, compaſſion ſhowes: 

To ſeeaftlictions, ouer-burden woes. 


Guy ſheath'dhis ſword, and aide remain thou 
VntillI do ariue on Englands ſhore: (there 
No further quarrel to the worldI beare, 

For loue of Phclis T will bleed no more, 

From her Lhaue ben too too long away, 

And will ceturneto challenge ſoldiers pay. 


So thence he rode to finde fir Heraud out, C 
Making his tourney through a deſert place, 
Which was obſcure, enuirond round about, 
With fhadie trees that hid bright Phebus face: 
Where ſodainely he met the hugeſt Bore, 
That euer mortalleye beheld before. 


The beaſt came atlum, moſt exceeding fell, 3 
Which hepreuenting, ſtands vppon his guard, ! 
And doth auoid thoſe dreadful tuskes right wel ; 
Laying vpon the fviniſh head ſo hard. | 
That dead he left him who had many ſlaine, 1 
For forth that wood, no man came backe againe- ' 
" Wha 
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When this was done Herand he ouer takes, 
And tels him what a Chriſtmas brawnehe ſlew 
Then with his purpoſe him acquainted makes 
Which was to hid all forraigne parts adew, 
And ſee the heauenly obiedt of Fs heart, 
Heraud conſents, and they forth-with depart. 


And doth faire Phely wed: - : 


At Yorke, preſenting Athe/ſoney 
A dreadfull Dragonsh cad. 


: To England comes victorious Guyy 
d Ei] 
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AE now by nimble winged Time, 
A Guy ſhapes his courſe for England, & doth leaue 
The bold aduentures of each forraigne clume, 
Loues 1uſt reward from Pheles to rece1ue, 

As Hercules twelue labours being paſt, 

Found time for Dianiraes loue at laſt. 


Herand and Gay no ſooner do ariue, 

But newes thereof vnto the king was brought, 

Who heard before ofall they didatchieue, 

which made him much defirous in his thought 

To ſee ſuch ſubies, matchles men alone, 

In honouring England, and king 4thdlſtone. 
ch os To 
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 Cattell and all, which no man dare withſtand: 
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To yorke they goe,(tor there the King was the) | 
To whomethey did moſt humble duty ſhowe; 
Welcome(quoth he)renowmed martiall men, 
Myr rincely loue vpon voul beſtowe, 

Your fortunate ſucccſſe contentment breedes: 
Fame came before,8 brought vs home your deedes. 


Gy thou haft laid a heauy hand wee heare 
Vpon theneckes of Pagan infidells, 

And ſentthem home by fatall ſword 8& ſpeare 
To horrours vault,where vabeleeuers tyell 
Neuowr'ing beaſts thou hkewiſe haſtdeſtroy'd 


Yet worthy man,] thinke thou nere didſt lay 

Ofall thoſe monſters,terrible and wilde, 

More cr uell creature,then at this ſame day 
Deſtroyes what ere it meetes, man, woman, childe, 


Adrcadtull Dragon in Nortbumberland. 


I ſpeake not this to annimate thee on, 

And hazard lite at ſetting foote a ſhore, 

For diuers to deftroy this beaſt have gon, 

Bur to their freinds,neuer returned more, 

No,1 expreſſe how happie thou haſt bin, 

To free like teares that other men were in. 
SA CER Dread 
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Dread Lord(quoth Gsy)as Iam Engih knight, 
And faythfull vnto God true to my king, 
] will zoe ſee ifthat ſame beaſt dare bite, 
| For to yourgrace,his head l meane to bring, 


I found his teHow with a Lyon fighting, 
But made him leaue both ſ(cratching,& his biting, 


And as[ dealt with him,lle deale with this, 
Only I do beſeech your royall grace, 
Commaund me ſome direHton where he is, 
And to your Court le bring his vgly face, 
Or your mylde fauour let me neuer ſee, 
Dragon or dewil|,whatſo'crche bee. 


So taking humble leaue, away he rides 

Vato Northumberland to finde that beaſt: 

Hauing a douſen knights whichwere his guides 

And brought him where the Dragon held his feaſt; 
Like Canneball,that feedes on fleſh of men; 
Bchould(quoth-they to Gny)yon caue's his den 


It is enough ſaid he:do you remayne, 

And lcauc me to goe finde out Hydras head: 

That neucr ſhall Jeyower managaine, 

Who with ſo many bodyes hath bin fed, 

Heere Gentlemen if you will pleaſe to ſtay, 
Sit on your horſes,and behould our fray. 
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Comming vnto the caue;the Dragon ſpies him 


And forth he ſtalkes with lofty f| peckled breaſt 


Ofdreadtull forme: as ſoone as ere Guy eies him 


His Lauuce he ſpeedie ſet into his reſt, 
Then ſpurres to horſe, & atthe Drago makes: 
That bearing ground,at the encounter ſhakes, 


Then verry lightly Guy retires his horſe, 

And comes vpon him with redoubled might, 
The Dragon mectes him with reſiſting force, 
And like areede his Launce in two did. bite, 
Nay then(quoth Gey)ifto ſuch bitsyou ll, 

I hauc a toole to picke your teeth withall:\.: \ 


Then drew his ſword (a keene & maſſie blads) ;'. 
And fiercely ſtroke with furious blowes ſo fell, 
That many wide and bloodie wounds he made 
Which caus'd the Dragon yawne,like mouth'ofhell, 
Roaring with a moſt fearful hideous ſougd, 
Sit, 


And with his clayes al rent 8 tore the 

Impatient of the ſmart he did ſuſtaine, **G 
He thought with wings to raiſe him-ſelfealofr, 
But with a ſtroke Guy brotight him down again 
Andplid him with the edge of fteele.ſo oft,. 

That downe he tel indurty blood raid, 
And forth his wide deuowrirfS Glhbraic 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


| \ A flakeoffire ſeemed to iflue thence, 
While Guy was hewing oft his vgly head, 
Now fiend quothhe thou haſt thy recompence 
For allthe humane blood thy iawes haue ſhed, 
Vpona part of this ſame broken ſpeare, 
Thy filthy face vntothe king lle bear. 


The knights(with ioy exceeding)take a view, 
Ofrhat ſame fearefull creature,{trange of fhape 
Admiring at his vgly forme and hew, 

With wondermentthat mortal man could ſcape $4 
Thoſe teeth & clawes, ſo dreadful,ſharp 8& long Fig 
Compos'd by Nature ina beaſt ſo ſtrong. 


When they had fixd the head vpona ſpeare; 
And meaſur'd out the bodies length direct: 
Vato the king at Lincolne they it beare, 

VVho Guyes returne with longing did expect; | 
God fhield(quoth heYand ſaue-me from aleuil: |4 
Here 1s a face may well out-face theDewl. 


VVhat ſtaring eies of burning glaſſe be thoſe, 
That might aliue two flaming Beacons ſeeme? 
what fake of harneſle arme that crooked noſe, 

And tceth, none ſuch had Cerberus [deeme, 
V'Vhat yawning mouth and forked tongue is there, 
That being dead, may make the living feare? == 
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| 1 Comming vnto the avete Dragon ſpies hum 
LS And torth he ſtalkes with lotty | peckled breaſt 
| Ofdreadtull forme: as ſoone as ere Guy etes him 
_ His Lauuce he ſpeecl ic {ct into his reſt, 
p: Then ſpurres to horſe, & attheDrago makes: 
| | That bearinggroundat the encounter ſhakes, 


Then verry lightly Guy retires his horſe, 
And comes vpon him with redoubledmight, 
The Dragon CCtes lum with reſiſting force, 
And like a reedc his Launce in two >did bite, 

Nay then(quoth Gay )itto ſuch bits you tall, 
F 1 hauca toole to picke your tecth withall, 
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Then drew his ſword (a keene & malite blade) 
And hercely {trokewith furious blowes fo fell, 
| That many wide and bloodie wounds he made 


| Which caus'd the Dragon yawne,like mouth ofhell, 
Roarins with a molt fearful hideous ſound, 


| / Andwithlis clayyes al rent & tore the ground. 
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Impaticnr of the ſmart hedid ſuſtaine, 

He thought with wings to raiſe him-ſcltealoff, 
But with a ſtroke Guy brotght him down again 
Andplid him with the edge of fteele fo olt, 
Thar downe he fel 12 durty blood heraid, 

And t torch his wide aceuowritg ; ogebr aid. 
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\ A flakeof fire ſeemed to iſſue thence, 

Whulc Gry was hewing oft his vgly head, 

Now fiend quoth he thou haſt thy recompence 
For all the humane blood thy 1awes haue ſhed, 
Vpona part of this ſame broken ſpeare, 

Thy filthy face vnto the king lle bear. 


The knizhts(with toy exceeding)take a view, 


Otrhat ſame fearctull creature,{trange of ſhape 


Admiring at his vely forme and hey, 
Vith wonderment that mortal man could ſcape 
Thofe tecth & clawes, ſo dreadtul,ſharp 8 long 


Compos'd by Nature ina bealt ſo ſtrong. 


When they had fixd the head vpona ſpeare; 
And meaſur'd out the bodies length direct: 
Vato the king at Lincolne they it beare, 

VVho Gnycs returne with longing did expect: 
God fhicld(quoth heJand ſaue me from al euil: 
Here 1s a face may well out-face the Deuwil. 


VVhat ſtaring eies of burning glaſle be thoſe, 
Thatmight aliue two flaming Beacons ſeeme? 
what ſcales of harneſfle arme that crooked noſe, 
And teeth, none ſuch had Cerberus | deeme, 


VVhat yawning mouth and forked rong 


That being dead, may make the liuing feare? 
ao Vito- 


Vitorious knight, thy actions wee admire, | 
And place heehighly.in our knig]y loue, 

Throughout the ſpatious orbe by /ameaſpire 

Morelotry the the ſuprem ſphearedoth moue, 

To the ſucceeding ages of this land, | 


I will remember thy victorious hand. 


* 


Which ſhall be thus : the monſters picture wrought, 
Oa cloth of Arras artificiall well, 

And vnto VP arwicke we wil haue it brought, 

There to remaine, andafter ages tel], 

That worthy Guy, a man of matchles ſtrength, 
Deſtroid a Dragon thirtie foote in length. 


And place this head heerc on the Caſtle wall, 
For memorie till yeares do ruine it: 

And nobles make criumphant teſtiuall, 
Afﬀoordour knight all honour doth befit: = 
Troys Heftor 5 dead and can nomore atchieue, 
But Englands Hettor ſtill remaines alue. 


By this, Reportthe only linguiſthuing, 

Had bene with Phelis for tomake her glad: 
Such tame and gloryto her louergiuing; 

As neuer greaterany worthy had: Z 
Tells all the deedes of wonder he hath-donne, - 
From the farſt ation that his hand begunne. 
era ie oa ies Phelis 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke 
Phelis impatient ofhis wiſhed ſight, 
Speedes towards Lyncolxc,like light Salmacis: 
Where Ioyfully ſhee entertaynes her knight, 
With Iunoes kinde embrace,and Venus kyfle, 


Guy with requitall makes his gladnes knowne: 
And in his armes he now Inioyes his owne. 


Forget-full loue,and too too ſlowe (quoth ſhee) 
I fear'd thou dyd'ftnot mynde thy deereſt frend 
What,ſecke a Dragon,ere thou looke for mee? 
And hazard life betore thon come,or fend 

To know ifI remayne in happie ſtate? (hate. 
Some Iealous woman , would ſuppoſe, twere 


But ſure I do not,though 1 ſpeake my hart, 

And wiſh I had bin firſt thou ſawit on ſhore 
Guy,welcome to thy Phelis now thou art, 

Thou neuer ſhaltgoe forth a fighting more, 
No,thou haſt fought too much,thy lookes beyray: 
Sterne countenaunce,hath ſtolne thy ſmyles away. 


But loue,will learne rhee(loueJto chaunge thy face, 
And frameit,as at firſt when did chule it: 

Thou haſt almoſt forgotten to embrace, 

I like that well,it ſeemes thou did'ſtnot vie it 

In forratgne parts,abroade,where thou haſt bin, 

But that loſt lefſon,thou muſt new begin. 


L Iwill 


The famous Hiſtorie.. 


L will{quoth he)decre loue,& plye my booke, 
And k; fle mvleffon,on thy currall lipp: | 
Tell me but only when I am mittooke, 

In reading rafthly,lil oucrssipP, 

Or be to neglizent 1n taking pane, = 
Why turne me backe,to conne my geareagame.. | 


But Lady,one exception I will make, 

What lynes ſoeuer you do put me too, 

The horne-booke otall other Ile torſakes 

For willingly I would not haue to doe _ 
With that croſſe rowe,crofle vnto many, when 
VVomen do teach it voto married men. 


Kinde Sir(quoth ſhee)contet Ile neuer chuſe it. 
It fitts two ſortes,a curtezan,a childe: 

Once as the latrer,ſimply 1 did vie it, 

But tor the other,rather be begwilde, 

Then to decetue:the ſecond horne book's naught, 
Teach itnot me and it ſhall n'ere be taught. 


Guy ſmyl'd and fayd, come lett vs VYV/arwickelſee, 
Ofallthe world the place thatl loue beſt: 
Becauſe it had the bringinzvp of thee, 

And there firft with thy beauty 1 was bleſt, 

L loue the caſtle,and the garden ground, 

Where erſt thy Venus-face alone I found. 


Let's 


of Guy Earle of Warmicke. 


Let's haſten on to heare this ſacred voice, 

I Guy take Phelis to my wedded wife, 

And thourepeate,I likewiſe am thy choyſe, 
Till death depart vs, euen as long as lite, 
And then the next will be, God giue vs Toy 
And ſend thy fathers heire,a gallant boy. 
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Thenariagei1s ſolemnized, 

But after fourty dayes, 

Guy pennaunce vouwes, &pilgrim like, 
From Englan:gocs his wayes. 


prerneenpieaneneionord 
Canto. 10, 


T He happie day, that louers long expect, 
{ Is nowattayn dto glue delter reſt: 

And all the honours Hymen can effect, 

He Fracke beſtowes to grace the wedding feaſt, 
For Atbel(tone,and his renowmed Queene: 

At this orcat n mptiall,n their pompe wereſeene, 


The nobles rich and coſtly in attire, 
Wuth worthy knights,& gentlemen beſide, 
Ladics ot honour;as their loues require. 
Attend vpon the beauttous. faire fac'd bride 
There wanted nothing wit of man could finde 
To picaſe the eye,or to content the mynde. 

wi L > __ Maskes, 
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Maskes,midnight-areuells,tilt & turnement, 
Acting of auntient ſtories,ftately ſhowes; 


| Banquets,might giuegreat Jupiter content, 


Where cupps of Nectar plentious ouer flowes, 
Aboundant all things,with a plentious hand, 
As ita knig himſelfe, ſhould feaſt a land. 


Soone afterall theſe ſhinges were conſumate, 
Barle Rohand(Phelis worthy father) dyes 

And to his ſonne bequeaths the whole eſtate 
OfEarldome,Lordſhips,all his land is Guyes, 
Who is created Earle of F YVarwick then 

In honours rancke,with Englands noble men. 


But in the glory of this high applau'd, 

Intoying al that did partake delight, 

VVhen euery tongue his fame & fortunes law d 
Himlſelfe conuerts his ſunſhine dayes to night, 
Bethinking what the worlde may tuſt be thought: 
And deemung all but vaine,that he had ſought. | 


Ofte would he ſit and meditate alone, 
In looking backe what ſtepps his youth had trod; 
Then to him ſelfe with fighs,8grieuous grone, 
Cry pardon me,thou iuſt incenſed God, 

I hauedone nothing for to purchaſe grace: 
But ſpent mytyme about a womans face. 


© . 44 = 


For 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke. 


For beauty,bloody through the world I ran, 

In pride ofhart preferring Phelis feature; 

For beauty haue ended many aman, 

Hating all other,for one mortallcreature, 

For beauty [ haue pawnd my vttmoſt power, 
But for my ſynnes, not ſpet one weeping hower. 


My Numquam Sera I wall now begin, 

And vowe to ſpend theremnant of my dayes 
In contrite penaunce tor my former {in, 
That God may pardon all the erring wayes, 
Which fleſh and blood,vainly deceiued by, 
Vnto the world,l will goe learne todye. 


Let me be cenſur'd,euen as mortalls plealc, 
Le pleaſe my God in all thinges may be donne- 
Ambitious pride hath bin my youths diſeaſe, 


Ile teach agemeckenes,cre my glaſſe be runne, 


And chaunge my choyſe:wealth,beauty, world farewell: 


To purchaſe heauG,l would paſle through hell. 


Phelis perceives his melancholy ſtate, 
And comming to him,doth moſt myldely wooe 
My Lord(quothſhee)why are you chaung'd of late; 
As ſhareloy,let me beare ſorrow too, 
It I in ought have mou'd youto offence: 
I willwith teares performe due recompence. 

No 
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T he famon; Hiſtorie- 


No my deere loue(quoth Guy)no cauſe ia thee 
Tis with my ſelf I diſcontented ſtriue: 

By light of grace,my natures faults I ſee, 

That am as dead,although I ſeemealiue, 
Phelis,my finnes, my countles ſinnes appeere 


Crying,repentthy owilty conſcience cleere. 


1 muſt deale with theezas Banarus delt 

(A Prince ot Rome)with Syounda his wife 
VVhotrom a deepe Impreſsion that he felt , 
Vow d chaſtitie perpetuall,all is lite, 
Entreating theeeuen as thou lou'ſt my ſouls 
To pardon mee,not vrging by controule. 


Haſt thou not heard what Ethelfrida did 

A chriſtian woma, ſometime Englands queene? 
Is Edeltbrudis ace of chaſt lie hid, 

A Princeſle likewiſe, rare & matchles ſeene? 


'Thefirſt with child,nomore of lultwould taſte 


The ſecond caus'd two husbands,both te chaſte. 


And canſtnot thou,(the Phenix ofa recalme) 
By immitation,winne immortall praiſe? | 
Leauing thy vertues,and admired theame 
Tothefucceeding age,of Iron dayes? 
I know thou canſt;chy greater part's diaine: 
VVhere molt 1s carnall, will to fleſh incline. 

LS WILLIS be W "Fan 
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of Guy Earle of W, arwicke 


Thoudid'ft procure(althoughI dot excuſe it) 
My pride,by conquetts to actaine thy loue: = 

God gaue me valour, 1 did vaine abule 1t, 

My hart & thoughts, a(pired farre aboue 

The crownes and {cepters of moſt poter kings. 

| held their Diadems,infertuur things. 


Butnoy Ieatner in a totall ſome, 
Such follics,&.condemne them all to dye: 
A man of other tafhion le become; 
Some better trauells for my foule totrye, 

| Not as before in armor on my ſteede: = 
Bur in a gowne of gray,a Palmers weede.. 


Obſcuremy iourney,for Ile takeno leaue,. 

But only leaue my endles loueto thee:. 

Heere is my ring ,.this memory receaue, 

And weare the ſame to make thee thinke on mee;. 

Let me haue thine, which for thy ſake i'le keepe 
Till death cloſevpthele eyes, with his dead lleepe;” - © 
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VVhen this was ſpoke,how ſheedid wring her hands, 
VVith ſighs & teares,may well be deemed much: 
Yet woundrous meckely,nothing countermaunds; 
For the deuotion of that age was ſuch 

Tohould them blefled could themſelues retire 

To lolitude,& leaue the worlds defire. 
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The famous Hiſtorie | 


Now $ the Princely cloathing laid away 
VVuerin he glitter'd like the glorious ſun, 


| Anqhis bett habit,homely country gray, 


Such as the poore plaine people tearme home-ſpun, 
Aſtaffe,a (cripp,a ſcallopp ſhell in'shat, 


Not to be knowne,or once admired at. 


And thus with penſuue hart,and dolefull teares, 
He leaues the faireſt creature England had: 
VVho in her face amapp of ſorrow weares 


A countenaunce compos d,all mornfull, fad, 


Like ynto one had banniſh'd all delight: 
VViſhing for ſlumbers of eternall night. 


Guy Tournies toward that ſandtified ground, +4441 
V'Vheras ſometymes the ewes faire cytty ſtood 

In which our Sau;onrs ſacred head was crownd, 

And where for ſynfull manhe ſhed his blood. 

To ſeethe ſepulcher,was his Intent: 

The Tombethar Ioſeph vnto leſas lent. 


With tedious myles he tyr'd his weary feete, 
And paſleddeſert places,full ofdaunger 
At laſt witha moſt wofull wight did meete 
A manthat vato ſorrow wasno ſtraunger 
For he had fifteene ſonnes made captiue all 


Toſlauiſh bondage,in extreameſlt thrall, - 
A 


% . R TY ah; o_ y oy "1 - 4 " Gd bh -d ER F = a . Q 
PU * 2 ' hg iy + 
o .F. o \ _ 
£5 pe 07 AYWICKe 
0 , 4&4 = 4A FF. 697. * 
, bs % : - n »C% :  ? . +» as d 


A Gyant called Amarant,detayn'dthern, 
Whome no man durſt encounter for his ſtregth. 
VVho in a caſtell which he hed had chayn'd them, 
Guy queſtions where?8 ynderftands at Ftigth . 
The place nox farre:lend methy {word(quoth hee) 
Ie lend my manhood .all thy ſonnes to tree.. | 


With that he goes and layes ypon the dore, 
Like him that ſayes,] muſt and will come in: 
The Gyant neuer was ſo rows d before, 
For no ſuch knocking at his gate had bin, 

| Sd takes his club & keyes, and comeout: 
Staring with irefull countenaunce about. | 


Sira(quoth hee)what buſnes haſt thou heere? 
Art come to feaſt the crowes about theſe walles?: 
Did ſt neuer heare,no ranſome can him cleere, 
That in the compaſle of my tury talles? 

For a me to take a porters paines, 

With this ſame club, Lwill daſh out thy braines. 


Gyant(quoth Guy)y are quarelſome 1 ſee, 
Choler and'you ſeeme very neere of kin: 
Daungerous atthe Club belike you bee, 
L haue bin better arm'd,though now goe thin, 
Butſhow thy vttmoſt hate,enlarge thy ſpigdt: 
Heere is the weapon,thatnuſt do me right. 
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?A Gyant called eAmarant 
Guy valianthy detroyes: 
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Whereby wrong d Ladyes captine knights 
Their Iybertie entoyes, 
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= of Guy Earleaf Warwicke.. 
#So drawes his fwoorde,falites him with that ſame, 
About the head,the ſhoulders,& the ſide : | 
VVhile his erected club,did death proclayme, 
Standing with huge Coloſſus ſpatious ſtride, - 
Putting ſuch vigor to his knotty beame:. _ | 
That like a furnace, he did ſmoke extreame. 


But onthe ground he ſpent his ſtrokes in vainz, 
For Guy was nymble to oy them ſill; _ 
And euer ere he heau'd his club againe, 

Did bruſh his plated coate againſt his will, 

At ſuch aduantage he would neuer fayle: 


To bange him ſoundly,on his ſhirt of mayle. | 
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At lengththrough thirſt, Amarant feeble grewe, 
And faid to Gay,as th'art of humane race, 
Show itn this,giue Natures wants their dewe,, 
Lett me but goe & drinke in'yonder place. 

Thou canſt not yeald vnto a ſmaller thing: 

Then graunt life thatzis giuen by the ſpring. 
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I grauntthee leaue(quoth Guy) go. drinke thy laſt; 
To pledge the Dragon,& the faluage borez _ 
Succeede the tragedies which they haue paſt, | 
Butneuer thinke to taſte could water:more, 

Drinke deepe todeath,& after that carouſe, 

Bid him receiue.thee,in his carthen houſe, | 
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So to the {pringe he goes & flakes his thirſt, 
Taking the water in extreamely, like 

A wradcted ſhip that on ſome rocke is burſt, 
When torced bulke;againſt the ſtones doth ſtrike, 
Scooping it in ſo faſt with both his hands, 

That Guy admiring to behould it ſtands. 


 Comeon(quoth he)let vs to worke againe, 


Thou art about thy liquor ouer-longe: 

The fiſh that in the river do remayne, 

Will want hereby,thy drinking doth them wron,, 
But I will (ce their ſatisfation made: 


With Gyants blood,they mult & ſhall be payed. 


Villian(quoth Amarant)lle cruſh thee ſtraight: 

Thy lite ſhall pay,thy daring tongues offence, 

This club(which is about ſome Iundred waight) 

Is deaths commilsion, to diſpatchthee hence. 
Dreſle thee for rauens dyet;l muſtneedes = 
And breake thy bones,as they were made of reedes. 


Incenſed much by theſe botild pagan boſtes, 
Which worthy Guy couldill endure to heare, 
He hewes vpon thoſe bigg ſupporting poſtes, 
That like two pillers did the body beate, 
Amarant(for them wounds(in choller growes: 


And delp'ratelyat Guy his club he. throwes. -- | 
TREAT Which 


ks. 


Traytor(quoth Gay)thy falſhood lle repay, 
This coward acte to intercept my blood. 

Sayes Amarant,lle murder any way, 

With ennemues all yantages are good. 
Ohcould I,poyſon in thy noftrills blowe: 

Thou ſhould'ſt be ſure,l would diſpatchthee ſo. 


Tis well(faid Guy)thy honeſt thoughts appeere, 
Within thar beaſtly bulke do deuills dwell: 
Which are thy tennaunts whule thou lyueſt heere 
But will be landlords when thou com'ſt in hell. 
Vile miſcreaunt,prepare thee for their den, 


Inhumane monſter,hatefull ynto men. 


But breath thy ſelfe a tyme while I goe drinke, 
For flaming Phebus with his fiery eye, 
Torments me fo with burning heate,l think, 
My thirſt would ſerue to drinke an Ocean dry, 
Forbearealyttle,asI dealt with thee: 

Quoth Amarant,thou haſtno foole of mee. 


Y 
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Which did dire&ly on his body light, 
So violent & waighty therewi 
That downe toground on fodaine came the knight, 
Andere he could recouer from the fall, 

The Gyant got the clubbe againe in's fiſt 

And ſtrooke a ſtroake,that wonderfully myſt. 
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No fillye wretch,my father taught more witt, » 
How I ſhould vic ſuch enemyes as thou: 

By all my Gods 1 do reioyce att, 

To ynderſtad that tlurſt conſtraines thee bow. 
For all the treaſure that the world contaynes 
One dropp of water ſhall not coole thy veines. 


Relecue my foe?why twere a mad-mans patt , 
Refreſh an aduerſary to my wrong? 

Ifrhou imagine this,a childe thouart, 

No fellow, I haue knowne the world too long, 
To be ſo ſimple,now I know thy want 

A minutes ſpace,ot breathing,lle not graunt.. 


And with theſe wordes,heauing aloft his club; 


Into the aire he ſwings the ſame about: 

Then ſhakes his lockes 8 doth his tEples rub, 
Andlike the Cyclops in his pride did ftrout, 
Sira(ſaid be)L haue youat a litt : 

Younow are come vato your lateſt ſhift - 


Periſh for euer with this ſtroakel ſend thee, 
(A medcine that will do thy thirſt much good). 

Take no more care for drinke before end thee, 
And then weele haue carowſes of thy blood. 
Her's at thee with a butchers downe-right blowe: 


To pleaſe my fury with thine oue-rthrowe. 


 Iufers 
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Infernall,falſe,obdurate feind(Gay ſaid) 
That ſeem {ta lumpe of cruelty from hell: 
Ingratefullmonſter,fince thou haſtdeuay'd 
Thething to-mewheriml vs'd thee well, 


With morereuenge thenere my fword did make: 
Oa thy accurſed head, Renenge Ile take. 


Thy Gyants longitude, ſhall ſhorter ſhrinke, 
Except thy ſun-ſcorcht skin, be weapon proofe; 
Farewell my thirſt, I do difdaine to drinke, == 
Streames keepe your water to your owne behoofe 
Or let wilde beaſts be welcome thereunto, 

With thoſe pearle dropps I willnot haue to dos 


Hould tyraunt, takea taſte of my good will, 


For thus 1 do begin my bloody bout: os 


You cannotchuſe but like the greeting ill, 
It isnot that ſame clubb will beare you out. 
Andtake this payment on thy ſhaggie crowne: 


A blow that brought him with a vengeaunce downe. 


Then Guy ſert foote ypon the monſters breſt, 
And fromhss ſhoulders,did his head deuide: 
VVhich with a yawning mouth did gape, ynbleſt, 
No Dragons Iawes were cuer ſcene more wide, 
To open andtoſhuttill life was ſpent, ' 
So Guy tooke's keyes&to the caltell went. 

63 VVhere 
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VVhere many woefull captives he did finde, 
That had bintyred with extremities: | 
VVhome hein friendly manner did vnbinde, 
And reaſon'd with then) of their myſeries, 
Each ould a tale with teares,& lighes, & cryes, 
All weeping to him with complaymng eyes. 


| 'Theretender Ladyes,in darke dongeons lay, 


That were ſurprized in the deſert woode; 

And had no other dyet cuery day, 

Thefleſh of humane creatures for their foode, 
Some with their louers bodies had bin fed, 

And 1ntheir wombes,their husbands buried. 


Now he bethinkes him of his comming theare, 


 Tiinlarge the wronged brethren from their woes 


*J | 
And as he ſearcheth,doth great clamours heare, 


By which ſad ſounds direQion,on he goes 
Vatill he findes a darkſome obſcure gate, 
Arm ſtrongly ouer,all with Iron plate. 


That he ynlockes and enters,where appeeres 
Theſtraungeſt object that he euer ſawe, 
Men that with famiſhment of many yeares 


VVerelike Death s pifture, which the painters drawe, 


Diuers of them were hanged by each thombe, 
Others headdowne-ward,by the myddle ſome. 
| VVith 


þ 
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Wirh diligence he takes them from the walles, 
With liberty,their thralldome to acquaynt : 

Then the perplexed knight their father calles, 

And fayes receiue thy ſonnes though poore & faynt, 
I promiſt you their liues,accept ofthat : 

But did not warrant you they ſhould be fatt. 


The caſtle 1 do giue thee,heer's the keyes, 
Where tyranny for many yearesdid dwell: 
Procure thegentle tender Ladyes eaſe, 
For pitty-lake,vſe wronged women well, 
Men eaſely may reucnge the deedesmen do, 
But poore weake women , haue not ſtrength therto. 


The good old man euen ouer,loyd with this ht: 
Fell on the ground & would haue kyſt Gwyes feete, fl 
Father(quoth he)refraine fo baſca kiſle, al, 
For age to honour youth, hould vnmeete. Ml 
Ambitious pride hath hurtmeall it can, i? 
I goe to mortifie a ſinfull man. ST - | 
| | "ut 
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] Ga on his iourney doth proceede, | 
With painful Pilgrim lite 
While 1/4 wicks Countelleliues m tearcs, 
| A chaſt, and loyal wite. 


LASZSHerSST-s] 


Canto. Il. 


— 
” 
ny 


<7 Fhould the man that ſought contentions out, 

! Whole recreation was inangry armes : 
2 And tor his Venus raung d rhe world about 
'T o finde out dreadiull combarts,feirce allarmes. 
From tormer diſpoſition allienate: 


Shun s all occaltuns may procure debate. 


In his owne wroges,by vow he will not ſtrike, 
Letr miury impoſe what ſtrife can do: 

Abules ſhall not forcehim to diſlike, 

For he hath now tram'd nature thereun to 

And taken Patience by the hand for's guyde, 

To leade his thoughts where meekenes doth abide 


No wot ldly Ioy can giue his mynde content, 
Delizhts are gone as they had nener bin; - 

His only care is how he may repent, _ 

His ſpending youth about the ſeruing ſin, 
And faſhion age,to looke like contrite ſorrow: 


That litle tyme to come, which lite doth borrow. 


His 
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His lookes were ſad complextion pale & wan, 
His dyet of the meaneſt,hard & ſpare: | 
His litc he led,like a religious man, 
His habit poore & homely,thin & bare. 
His dignities & honours were forgot: 


| D 
His VV armicke Earldome he regarded not. 


Sometyme he would goe ſearch into a graue, 
And there finde out a rotten dead-mans 1cull; 
And with the ſame a conference would hauc, 
Examining each vanitie at full. 

And the himſclte would aunſwer for the head, 


His owne obiections inthe dead-mans ſtead. 


Ifthou haſt bin ſome Monarch wher's thy crowne? 


Or who in feare of thy ſterne lookes doth ſtad? 
Death hath made conqueſt of my great renowne, 
My golden ſcepter,in a fleſhly hand, 
I5 taken from me by another king, 

AndI indut,am made a rotten thing. 


Haſt rhou bin ſome great counſailer of ſtate, 
Whoſe potent wit did rule a myzhty realme? 
Where1s the polliciethou hadlt of late? 
Conſum'd and gone even like an Idle dreame, 
I havenur fo much wit,as will ſuffice; 
Tokillthe wormes,that my co;fin Iycre 


N 2 .._ Pere 


. Totellthe wiſe,all beauty is but vaine. 
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Perhaps thou waſt ſome beauttous Ladyes face, 
For 6; 5p right ſtrange aducntures haue bin wrought: 
Euen ſuch, as(when it was my louing caſe) 
For my deeregkindeſt Phelis1 haue tought. 
Perhaps about this ſcull there wasa skin 


Fayrer then Hellens,vas encloſed in. 


And onthis ſcalp,ſo wormie eaten bare, 
(Where nothingnow but bone we may behould) 
VVere natures ornaments,ſuch lockes of haire 
As might induce the eye,to deeme them gould. 
And chriſtall eyen in theſe two hollow caues: 
And heere ſuch lypps,as Ione for kyſsing .craues. 


But wher's the ſubſtaunce of this beauty ſpent? 
So louely,pretious in the light ofmen? 

VVith powerfull Death vnto the duſt it went, 
Grew lothſome,filrhy,came to nothing then. 
And what a picture of it doth remaine? 


Such memories he often would preferre, 

Of mortall trailty,and the force of Death: 
Toteach the fleſhhow apt itisto erre, 

And poſt repentaunce off till lateſt breath, 
Thuswould he in the worldes contempr, reproue 
Alithat ſeduc'd the ſoule from R—_ lone. 


Now 
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Noy for a while reuerſe your view of woe, 
From one fad fubieQ,to behould another: 
To ſce new forrow,backe to Expland goe; 
And to longe abſent yeares commit the tot]. er 
Leaue dolctull Guy,to aged greife & cares: 
And looke on Phelis,how his Lady faires. 


Like to a widow , all in blacke attire, 

She doth expreſle her inward dolefull mynde, 
A chamber-priſon is her cheife deſire, 

Where ſheto paſsions wholy is inclyn'd. 

She that of late was prideof Englisb court, 
With Maieſty no longer will conſort. 

But lives a life, like onedeſpis'd life's being; 
Andeuery day vnto the world did dye: 
Wih iudgments eyes, farre into folly ſeeing, 
And noting well how faſt falſe pleaſures flye. 
Leauing for euery taſt of yaine delight, 
Ahuger heape of cares,then pen can rite. 


Her thoughts ran after her departed Lord, 
And trauel'd in conceipt more faſtthen hee: 


What place(quoth ſhee)can reſt to him affourd: 


That pilgrim like, hath thus forſaken mee? 
Oh ſad laments ! my ſoule your burden beares: 


Tothuinkedeere Guy,remembers me in teares,. 


Me 


 Trew valit George, that hath the deui!l Nlune. 
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Me thinkes heſitts now by a riuers fide, 


. And (wells the water with his Weeping eyes: 


Me thinkes that Phelis,Phelis,lowd he cry'de, 
And chargedEcchobeare it through the skyes, 
Thenriſmg vp,he runs with might 8 mayne, 
Saying {weet Eccho bring my loucagaine, 


Then comes heto a Cypreſle tree, and fayes 
Syluanu:this was once the louely boy, 


Whome thou tor feature,tothe clowdes did(t praiſe, 


Bur hcer's thy ſenceles and cransformed loy. 


Tis nothing now but bowghs,8 leaucs,8& tree: 


And made to wither;as all beautics bee. 


 Andthen me thinke he ſitts hs ſadly downe, 


And on his bending kneehi; elbowe ftayes 
With headun han:faying,tarwelirenowne, | 
Vaniſh vaine plzaſures oi my youthfull dayes, 
My true Repentaznce doth you all diſplace, 


 Ahappic cnd,brings finfull loulesto races 


Ah worthy man thatthus cant mortiſy 

The rebell fleſh,to conquer Adanis nature 
And tor ihe gayning of ttern:tic, 

Doeft liue on earco,as it no earthly creature ; 
Deade,ard aliuccolde, and new borne againe: 


As 
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As thy aduice was when thou did'ſt depart, 

That 1 thould live a Feſtal virgins lite, 
Alchougi when I was Mayd (by lowers artc) 
Thoudiditperſwade me to become a wite, 

I vow by heauens,& all the powers Diuine : 

To keepe my thoughts, as conſtant,chaſt as thine. 


My beauty I will blemiſh, all Lmay 

With teares & ſighs,8& doletull lamentation: 
By abſtinence will attaine the way 

To ouercome the force, of ftanes temptation, 
T lus ſentence I have often read, and ſcene: 
4 womans chaſiuie, is yertues Qneene. 


Ceres & Bacchus T will carefull ſhun, 
Foes to D1ana, freinds to Venus euer : 
Vnto licentious life they teach vs run, 
And with ſobriety affotiate never. 


Spare diet ſhall become my daily fare, 
The ſoule thrives beſt,to keepe the body bare. 


The courtly ornaments I wore of late, 

In honour of king Athelſtones faire Queene 

Euen all my Iewells & thoſe robes ot ſtate 

Wherin fo often I was glorious ſeenc, 

Saall vith their price and valewnow ſupply: 

Thoſe naked poore;that ia the ftrectes doc Lg 
418Jc 
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The golde and filuer that I dopoſleſle, 
About good workes,ſhall all imployed bee: 
The purchaſe ofeternall happineſſe, 

Is of all wealth, moſt pretious vnto mee, 
All that in want to VVarwick caſtell come 


And crauereleefe Iwill aflourd them ſome. 


For halc 8& lame, & blynde,I will prouide 


Some hoſpitall,with land to be maintayned: 


For widowes, 8 pooxe fatherles beſide, 
That their neceſsities may be ſuſtained, 


; For young beginners,their eſtates to raiſe: 
And for repairing of decay'd high-wayes. 


This I account to be aheau'enly thrift, 
Lay vp our treaſure,where it cannotruſt: 
And giue the riches,we recetue by guift, 
As each good ſteward is Inioyn d he mult, 


"That after this ſhort ſtinted life's decay, 


We may haue life,an cuerlaſting day. 


Retedted world thus I do take my leaue, 


With thee and all things thoudo'ſtmoſteſteeme: 
Thy ſhowes are ſnares,& all thy hopes decetue, 


Thy goodnes is,but only good to ſeeme. 
Ofthy talſepleafuresI aſmuchhaue ſcene, 
As ſhce that beares the title of a Queene, 


Oh 


mg = 
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Ob'thatl were in ſuch'ynknowne guiſe, 
(Attending on my Guy,where ere he bee) 
As once the kinde Sulpitia did deuiſe, 


Her Lentulus in baniſhment to ſe&? s 


Or Hipſicrata-like, in mans attire, 


Following her exil'd king,through loues defire. 


Twould ſomething eaſe my ſorrow wounded-hart, 
So to deuide the burden of ynreſt: 

For whereaffliction takes afflitions part 

In hard extreames,ſome comfort is expreft. 
Miſery is more ealye to abide: 


Whe freind with friend their croſſes do deuide. 


But all in vaineI wiſh, world god I weare- 
Or thus,or thus,it nought audyles my woe: 


Though ſtraying _— do wander heere 8& thearc | 


My poore weake body knowes not where' to goe. 
Vnto the holy Land I heard him ſay, 
God ſend me theather,at my dying day. 


I will about my vowes,& ſee them pay'd, 
Todo the good thatcharitie requires: 
When grace,to workes of veitue doth perfyade, 
T'is bleſſednes to further ſuchdefires. 
And while on earth 1do aſinner dwell: 
Ile ſtrive to pleaſe my God,with lyuing well, 
FS O In 
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In this reſolue,that life ſhe entertaines, 4 0 
Performing all the courſe ſhe had propounded 
And ſuch ſeuetity therin explaines, 

Her ſex with woldeFreſt amaz'd confounded, 

To ſee fo rarea beauty,rich,high-borne, | 
Hould all worlds pleaſures in contempt & {corne. 


Forno perſwading freind thatſhe would heare 
Which motion'd company,or recreation, 
Vnto their ſpeach,ſhe would not lend an eare 
'That ſoughtto alter her determination, 

But ſuch as came & of compalsion ſpake: 


She did releeue,for bleſſed leſus ſake. 


Her wand'ring Lord from land to land repaires) 
To ſceke out places pilgrims do fre'quent: 

By carcfull nh, into filuer haires, 
Exceeding chaung d with greife 8& languiſhment. 
For ſorrow giues amanmore auntient looke, 


"Then elder tyme,which leſſer cares hath tooke. 


| Hisold acquayntaunce in thoſe forraigne parts, 
That had before moſt worthy actions feene, 


Right bould aduentures of his high deſerts, 
Had loſt Sr. Guy,as he had neuer beene. 

Thoſe that in armor knew his martiall face, 
Did not expect him in aFryers caſc. 


— cowu_” w—— 


Amongſt 
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Amqneſt the reſt to whome he had bin knowne Y | 
He met Earke Terry baniſh'd to exile: oo |}; 
Each ynto other being ſtraungers growne, | 
Through forrowe,which the fences doth beguile 
They had forgot thatere they ſawe cach $a 
Yet Guy was Terries, Terry Guyes. [worne brother. 


Hauing related how their trauells grewe, | i 
One's voluntaryytothers by conſtraynr: 2, Meh 


In taking leaue,with-curteſtes adewe 
 OhBnglih-man(faid Terry ſighing faynt) 

I had a freind,a country-man of thine: 

Was [uſtice champion,to great wrongs of myne, 


Tyrany, to the face he durſt defie, 

And ſtampe his foote ypon oppreſsions necke: 
Tell me deere freind,haſt thou not. heard of Gay, 
That had a hand to help, a ſword to. checke? 


LI haue(quoth hee)8& knowne him many yeares : 


Gry,VVarwicks Earle,is one of Englands peeres.  - || 
What iathy name? Terry(quoth he)L hight, Þ © Þ 
Greater by birth then fortunes makes me ſeeme : \: 8 
Terry ſaid he,l vow to do thee right ....- 4 MM 
In what I may my poore good-will efteeme = . [ 1 
To humane thoughts, my nature doth agree: : i 
Thou louelt my treind,l muſt of force love thee + i 
O 2 Dire& Fi 
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Dire& meto the man,exildtheerhus, ELM 
le take thy part,as farre as ſtrength extends: ; 
If Guy himſelte were heere to 1oyne with vs, 

He could but fay,lle venter hfe with trends, 

And be affured,thoughl ſimple bee, 

I ofte hauc had as good ſucceſle as hee. 


Terry,with louingthankcs,hus loue $75 50 
Aud bringes _ 37 I EO he defies: 
And yaliant with aduerſe champion q. any | 
T ill mortall wounded,at hus feete he dyes , 
Yet twasa man ſuppos'd ofmatchles worth; 
That for the combat they had ſingled forth. 


| Whenthis was don,the Earke demaunds his name? 
| Pardon(quothheec)that weare againſt a yow: 
Tonomanlyuing,lle reucalc the fame, . 
For I haue chaungedname,8: nature now, 
Natures corruptions,l do ftriue to leaue: 
A new regeneration to receiue, 


Farewel my friend,euen as my foule would fare * 
If wenere mecte onearth, heauen be the place: 
| Forldlehowersl haueno tymeto ſpare, 
| Myhaires looke gray,they turne to white apac®s 
I hauegreate loſle, in ſhorte tyme to redeeme, 
A mynutes forrow,is of much eftcema. 
So 
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So hefdepartesrowards Indeaground, 
Samatia,and Galile, to fee: ' © 


Thoſe parts,by Chriſt an p dgrims fo p enow'nd 


Becauſe their Sautours _ was there to bee. 


Whearc he did fuffer to redeeme our lofle: 
Euen from the cratch,vnto the bloody crofle. 


Much tyme he ſpeds,8 many yearcs beſtowes, 
From place to s pr thisholy land: 
Thatall his frends in England do ſuppoſe, 
Now Dcath of hum had got the and, 
For no reporter came, that could relate, 


His life,tus being,or his preſentflate. 


This put the world to filence,men were mute 
Concerning Guy, they knew notwhat to ſay: 
Thedreadfull champion in the armed ſute 
Was neither knowne,nor fear'din fimplegray.. 
But did endeuour all that exe he myght, 

Neuer to be reucal'd,to any wight. 


For ynto none he would his name diſcloſe, 
Nor telldire&,what country-man he was: 
Nor of his. noble mynde makeany ſhowes, 
Bur ſtrivein all things,moſt obſcure to paſſe, 
Vntill by natiue loucyhis minde was ed, 


To come & lay tis bones, where he was bred.. 
__ Guy 
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TILGICIECEGCHIT F301. 
Gs) after many ycares comes home - 
To Erglend for his grauct 

. Kills Co/brond that great Gyant, & _ 

Dycs poorely in'a caue. 


Canto. 12.: 


'Venas the brighteſt glorious ſhining day . 
Will haue a night of darknes to ſucceede; 
Which takes the pride of Phebys quite away ' 
| And makesthecarth to mourne in ſable weede, 
Preſenting vs with drowſic heauy fleep, 

Death's memory,on carefull thoughts to keep, 


So youth,the day of Natures ftrengrh, & beauty, | 
Which hath a ſplendor like taire heauens eye: 
Muſt yealdto ptr rae ducty, 
And growe ſo darke,tliat life of force muſt dye | 
When length of yeareg,brings auntient eyening on, + 
Irreuocablc ryme is poſting gone. 


By his returning from the,holy land: © 
He findes hiniſelfe,to be a man inyeares, 
And that his glafſehad but alyrtle ſand 

| To run,before his date of life expire, Po 

| Therefore toEngland,hedoth backe retire. . 

| Ye There 


| 
This cogitation 1N Gy [YES breſtappeeres, X 
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Thereto be buried where he had bin borne, .þ 


armicke. 


Was all the caufe that did induce him backe; 
To end his evening where he hadhis morne, ; 
In dolefull colours of a dead-mans blacke, i 


And let that body reſt mn Englisþhground j 
Which through the world,no refting place had found, by 


When he arrived on his native ſhore, 

He foundthe country in extreame diftrefle: 

For through the kingdome armed troupes great ftore 
Againſt the foe were allin readinefle, 

The king of Denmarke, whole deſtr8ying hand 

A myghty army,did fecurely land, 


And marched from the coaſt with deuaſtation 


Deftroying.townes, villages ſct'on fyerr: | 
Working ſuchterrour vto all thenation, - M: 
King Athelſtone was forced to retire | be 
To VVinchefter,which when the. Dances once knewe: - "1h 
Towards that cyttie,alltheirſfrength they drewe. F 
| "y 

VVhich was too ftrougfarSearrand ſheild to winne * 
(Inuincible, our walls'offtone were theny k p 
They wanted cannon keyes toktthemin,  - . q | 
Hell's pick-locke-powderwas ynknowne to men. «| 
Thedeuill had not taught fuchimurdring ſmoke; © | ll 
A ſouldiershonour,yas his manly ſtroke. + 1 
| Bchoul- I's 
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Behoulding now how they repulſed weare, ({ 
That Wincheſter by no meanes could be wonne: 
They do conclude to ſummon parley theare, 
And witha challenge haue all quarells donne : 
An Enpglishman,to combat with a Dane, 


And that king looſcythat had his champion ſlayne. 


Wherewith a huge great Gyant doth appeere, 
Demaunding,wl ere the foxes all were crept? 

> rg one dare come & meete me heere | 
Thathath true valour farhis country = | 
Let him come fort his manhood to diſcloſe, 
OrelstheEnglisbare but coward focs. 


VVhy very crauens,ontheir donghulls dare 
Both crowe & ſtrike, before they run & cryes 
Is Englisb couragenow become fo rare. 

That none will fight, becaufethey feare to dye? 
Then | pronounce you all faynt-harted foales, 
Afrayd to looke,on manly imartiall roolcs. 


Whar ſlauders Lhaucheardinforraigne lands, = 
Ot thele pooremen fordeedes which they hauedonne, 
Moſt falſe they are belyed of ther hands, = 
- But hefayestrue;that{ayes their feete can ruwine, 
They haucapreucibtomnftruftibem in 
That t'is good fleepingana found m—_—_— 
A as 


of Guy Earle of Warwicke 


ThuFdid he vaunt,in tearmes of prowd diſdayne; 

And threw his gauntlet downe, fay'ng ther's my gloue: 
At length great Guy no longer could refrayne, 
Seingallſtraine cut'ſic to expreſle theirloue, 

But comes ynto the king,& ſayes dread Lord 

This combat to thy vaknowne kinght affourd, 


Although in ſimple habit Iam hid, 

Yeilding no ſhoe of that I vndertake: 
Incu'r attempted ought,but what I did, 
Andend of Colbron ! (on my ſoule) Ile make. 
Palmer(quoth Arþelſtone)l like thy ſprite: 
God ſent thee hether , & hee ayd the right. 


His pow'rfull hand lend vigor to thy blowes 
And graunt thy foote ypon the toc may treade; 
Amen quoth Gay,6: with great courage goes, 
Forth Y Vincheſters north gate vnto Hyde-meade, 
Where that ſame monſter of a man he found, 
Treading at eu'ry ſtepptwo yards ofground. 


Art thou the man(quoth Colbyond) art thou hee, 

On whometheking will yenter Englands crowne? 

Can henot finde a fiter watch for mee, 

Then this poore rafcall.in a thredabare:gowne? 

Wher's all his knights 8 worthy champions now? 

Ido difdaine fo baſe a {laue as thou. ZIPY 
"=p" Guy 


 Thefamonus hiflory 


Guy fights to free all England feares, * 
With (olbrond, Gyant Dane: 


CORE TIEEFTIEEPRTEM 
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AR 
iW-114j/8 


754 


eAndin Hide-meade at V Vincheſler 
Vas that Goliah ſlayne. 


Ch. ot. 


—_— 


| 


nt 


of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


Gyant(ſaid Guy)manhood ſhould neuer rayle, 


To beate the ayre with blaſts of idle winde: 

A fouldiers weapon,beſt can tell his tale, 

Thy deſteny vpon my ſword 1 finde : | 
T will letthee blood,while thou haſt dropps to bleede 
And ſpell thy death for all the Danes to reede. | 


Thus I begin,and on his armour lay'd, 

That Colbronds coate was neuer cudgel'd fo: 
VVhowith his club,did watch to meete the blade, 
Intending to haue broke it witha blowe : 

But Gay was ſure his ſword would hould out pliyez 
It had biatruſty many a cruell fraye. 


And therefore bouldly he preſumes thereon, 
Laying about,as faſt as he could drive, 
Vntill the lubbers breath was almoſt gone, 


(For with a waighty club did Colbrond ſtrive) 


Which lighting on the ground made earth giue 
As if ſome deuill did about him lay. = (way: 


So long they held this ſterne & irefull fight, 

That the behoulders knewe not what to deeme: 
Yetſtill ſome wounds to Colbronds ſhare did light, 
VVhich to the Englſb did great comfort ſeeme. 
Beſides , their Champion gaue encouragerfient 

By actiue cariage,daunger to preuent. 


Pz Quoth 


The famous Hiſtorie_ 


Quaoth Colbrond,Englichman wilt thou forbeare 4 
 Andlue for mercyzlet the fight alone? ” 
Villain(quoth Guy) I ſcorne thy coward feare, 
I: haue thy life,or it ſhall coſt myne owne, 
Weeleneuer part,till one be ſoundly ſped: 
The king hath venter'd England on my head, 


For twety Denmark.s,(if they might be found) 
And all the wealth that on the Oxean ſwimmes 

I willnotyeildan ynche of English ground, 
Thou ſhalt findemetrall in theſe aged lymmes, 
Although thy bodies heigth be more then mune 
I hauea hart, bigger by odsthen thine. 


Thinke on thy auntient grandſire Gogmagog,. 
Whome Cormens delt withall at Doner, 
How that ſame lubber like a tymber-logge, 
Was by the worthy Brittane tombled ouer.. 
For his bould challenge,he had ſucha checke 


\ There was no Surgeon,could amend his necke.. 


Thou artdeceiu'd in me poore fillie lot; 
I amvntaughtto bend ſubmilsions knees, 
Hould me no Chriſtian ifI faile a Tot, 
| (And forthe world that little Ue not Jeeſe) 
Betake the&to thy tooles,honour thy king, 
|  Vponthymanhood,lyes a myghty thing. , 
| An 


of (ruy Earle of Warwicke, 
And'thus 1 do encounter thee afreſh: 
Wit that he lent him ſuch apow rtull ſtroke, 
It made wide rupture in the Gyants fleſh, 

And did his furious choller much prouoke, 
Laying about him in moſt cruell rage, 


Till the next wound did all his heate aſlwage.. 


It was ſo mortall that it brought him downe, 
Tolye & groane vpon the bloody ground, 


Forthwith a ſhowte was heard from out the towne;,. 


That all the skte did Eccho to the ſound, 
Greate Ioy was made by euery Englisþ hart: 
And all the Danes with extreame orcite depart. 


King Athelſtone ſent for his champion then 
Todo him honour for his famous deede, 
Who was receiued by the clergie men, 
With all ſolemnitie for ſuch-high meede, 
Embraced by thenobles,8 renownd, 


With martiall muficke,drum & trompets ſoiid.. 


But lyttle pleaſure Guy conceiues heerin, 
Refuſing lewells, coſtly ornaments, 

Saying withtheſe he out of loue hath bin. 

For many yeares, by true experiments, _ 
Only thankesGod that bleſt him with an hower 


To free his country from inuading poyer. 


And: | 


he famous Hiftorie 


And fo entreates that he may paſſe ynknowne, , 

To live where pouerty regards not wealth: ? 
And be behoulden to thehelpe of none, | 
Secing the world but now & then, by ſtealth, 

For tre content doth ſuch a treaſure bring, 


It makes the begger,richer then the king. 
VVith true Content (faith he)L will abide 


In homely cottage,tree trom allreſorte: 

For I haue found,Content cannot be ſpide, 
To make abode within a Monarchs courte, 
No,ther's ambition, pride &enuy ſeene, 
And fawning flatt ry ſleeping {till betweene. 


Yetgentle Palmer(faid the king) agree, 
Where cuer thou reſoluelt to remayne: 
Acquaynt thy name in private vnto mee, 
And this 1s allthy Sou'raigne will obtaine, 
Tell me but who thou art, will conceale it? 
AsI amEzzlands king , Ile notreueale it. 


Why then(quoth he)your grace ſhall vnderſtand, 

I am your ſubiet,Gny of VYarwicke named, 

That haue theſe many yeares not ſeene your land, 
But bin where youth,by auntient age is tamed: 
Yea,wheare experience taught me wit(dread Prince) 
The world of many tolliesto conuince. 


And 


of Guy Earleof W, arwicke 


Andnow am come tobring my bones to grave, ' 


Within the kingdome wherel frſt tooke lite: 
| Yerſhallno creature els the notice haue 
Ofmy arriuall,not my deereſt wite, 
Till icknes comes 8& doth my death foretel], 
Then Lle acquaynt her withmy laſt farewell. 
Theking with Ioy embrac'd himin hisarmes, 
And with great admiration aunſwers thus: 
Moſt worthy Earle,treer ofEnglands harmes, 


It greeues my ſoulethou wilt not live with vs: 


Oh were the reſolutions,thoughts but now, 
That my perſuafions might preuent thy vow. 


But t'is too late,they aregrowne ripe] ſee, 
Thou art tooſettled in determination, 
VVell,honourable-man,yet this loyes mee, 
Thou bringſt thy bones, vnto thy deereſt natio, 
VVhere monuments of thy great deedes ſhall 
Till after ages of the world be paſt. (laſt, 


In VV armicke Caſtell,ſhall thy ſword be kept, 
To wittnes to the world what thou haſt bin; 
And leaſt forgefull ryme ſhould incercept 

A Preſident, I preſent will begin: 

The Caſtell keeper ſhall receiue a fee, 

| To keepe thy ſworde in memory of thee, 


| Thy 
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| Vntill thy manhood did the faluage ſlay. 


The famous Hiſtories 


Thy armor likewiſe,8& the martiall __ | 
That did thee ſeruice,in thy high defignes, C 
Shall be preſerued very carefull there, | 

That all ſuch men as haue diſtruſt-full myndes, 

May thinke(if from a truth this did not growe) 

A king would ſcorne,to couſen people ſo. 


And in thy chappell (diſtant thence a myle) 
Abone ſhall hang of that wilde cruell beaſt, 
Which neare to Conentry remayn'd long while 
Whole ribb by meaſure 1sſix foote at leaſt, 
Deſtroying many that did paſle that way, 


That by tradition men may ſpeake 8 tell, 

This was Guyes armor,this his maſsie blade, 

Theſe bones ofwurdring beaſts which men did quell, 
And this the tombe wherein his corpes was lay de, 
This the true picture of his ſhape a length, 

And this the ſpeare,did ofte expreſſc his ſtrength. 


For ſurcI hould it an vngraiefull thing, 

(Whe thou by natures courſein duſt ſhaltlye) 
No memory ſhould cauſe ſome muſe to 110g, 
The wortluaes of matchles English Guy. | 
Thy contry-men would proue too farre vakinde, 


When out of ght,they leaue thee out of recs 
SOT ; This 


T he famous Hiftorie.. 


This faid in humble duty wond'rous meeke, 
Gay xeuerenceth the king,8 ſodeparts: 

Some ſolitary den,or Caue to ſeeke, 

VVhich heynto his manſion houſe converts. 
And fo lives poorelyin the hollow ground: 
Making his meatc,of rootes & herbes he found. 


Sometymes he would to YVarwick Caſtell goe, 
Andcraue an almes at his deere Ladyes hand: 
| Who vnto Pilgrimsdid more bounty ſhowe, 
Then any noble woman in the land. (there 
And ſhee would aske all Palmers that came 
Ifat the holy land they cucr were? 


Or in their trauells if they had not ſeene 
 AnEnglish-man,was Lord of that ſame tower? 
VVho many yeares,away from thence had beene, 
A knightnere conquerd yet by humane power, 
But ther's a tyrant whome I onely feare 
They call him Death that murder's cu'ry where. 


It he haue met him, (oh my dercſt Lord) 

I neuer ſhall beholde thy face againe: | 

Till that ſame monſter do aſmuch afford 

Vnto my hart,& lo releaſc all paine, 
VVhichgratious heaucns graunt,if Guy be dead 
Vpon thus earth let me no longer tread. 


Q- Thus 


| JU famous Hiſtorie 


Thus did ke ofen heare his wife enquire, ; 
With deepe complaynts from extrcame pa'sia Howipg: 
Yet by no meanes would graunther kinde detire, SS 
Tae comfort of a hopeful} worde beſtowmg. 
But looke vpon her as his hart would brcake, 


Then turne away for feare his tongue would ſpeake, 


And fo depart,with weeping to his Cell, 
Setting adead-mans head before his eyes : 
Saying, with thee | ſhortly come to dwell, 
This finfull fleſh I conſtantly diſpiſe. 

My ſoule is weary of ſo bad a gueſt: 

And doth deſire to beat home 1a reſt, 


My feeble lymbes,weakenes doth ore poſleſle, 
And ficknes gripes dotouch about my harte: 
I feele Lam not farre trom-happines, 

But am in hope my toe & I ſhall parte, 

Thus aduerfary,which I long haue fed * 

By whome my ſoule hath bin ſo much miſled. 


To my deere Phelis, I will ſend the ring 

Which 1 did promile for her ſake to keepe: 

Imay no longer tyme deterre the thing 

For feare that Death preuent mee with his ſleepe. 

I feele his meſſenger aproach apace, 

And poore weake naturemult of force giue place. 
So 


of Guy Eavleof Warwiche 


So call'da heardſman as he paſſed by, 

And faid,good treind do mea ſperiall fauor: 
en ina matrer that concernes me nye, 

(My hoperches vpon thy kinde behauiour.) 

To VV arwicke Caſtell ſpeedily repaire, 

And for the Counteſle aske,with truſty care. 


Deliuer this ſame ringe to her owne hand, 
And fay theauntient pilgrim ſentthe ſame, 
That lately at her gate with (crip did ſtand 
To begge an almes 1n bleſſed Teſus name. 
And it thee aske thee where I do remayne: 


Direct her hether ſhee'le requitethy paiue. 


Sir{quoth the heardſman) 1 ſhall be aſham'd, 
That n'ere durlt ſpeake to Lady in my lite: 
Nay more and't pleaſe you,l may much be blam'd 


To carry ringes to ſach a great mans wite. 


Beſides it I ſhould looſe it by the way, 
Why what would you,8& Madam Phelis ſay? 


ol 


Pree-the (ſaid Gny)frame not ſuch Idle doubt, 
No preiudice can light on thee at all : 

The acte 13 honeſt which thuu goeſt about, 
And for it,none can thee in queſtion call, 

A curtzous care the Lady will thee lend, 

Vpon my warrant,feare thou nothing frend. 


Q 2 Wiuh 


= 
or yr rw 


The famcus Hiſtcrie- 


VVith that he gocs,8 mannerly betakes 
The tokento the Counteſſe,which ſhee {cing, C. 
Moſt admirable yvonder at it makes ! 

Ab Ireind(quoth ſhee)where is my husbands being? 
Husband(laid hee)that newes 1 doe not brin 
From an old bezger I recciu'd the ring 


(IF © 
&y * 


His houſe was maJe ofneither woodnor ſtone, 
But vnder ground into a hole he went : 

Andin my conſcience there he dwells alone, 
And neuer payes Is land-Lord quarters ret. 
Ahtis my Guv (ſhe ſaid) ſhow me his Cell, 


And for thy paines I will reward thee well, 


So he direfts Warwickes faire Coineſle thether, 
Who entring in that melancholly place, 

Her Lord and ſhe embracing weepe together, 
Vnable ropronouncea word long pace, 

Long time they two had not a togue to ſpeake 
Till Gay es diſcretion ſorrowes dore did breakc.. 


Phelis(quoth he)now take thy leaue of Gyy, 

That ſent to ſce thee ere lus ſight decay: 

Within thyne armes 1 do entreate to dye, 

And breath my ſprite,from thy ſweete' ſoule away,. 
Thougau'ſt me almes atPYarwicke Caſtell late 

» Ts bleſſednes to pitty poore mens ſtate, 


Guy 


S. 


# 


+.4QCn + 


Reneal'd to Phelis by a ring; 


of Cruy Carle Warwicke. 
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> Guy in repentance poorly lin2”, 


Obſcurely in a cane : 


« Se. an; 2 . 


I —WalI: C2 2 OC n 
3 oe ttt 2.5 45>} >—SF8Qqe -22 5 Is x 68> 2 


. © " PP *- 6 W - þ.*. A _ & v - 
de nes en UN SIE Ee 6c IRE NR 4 1a, IE 4f 


+4: 
SILLY 
4 44 


SIS 


"x 
a” * > ” 
4 
= 


\ 


) 


SYN 


<< 


py 4 _—_ 4 x 9 \g (] EO wr - «6 RI I ——_—CerrTre ERC. Las) ry! 


De tree 


_» 


Il/hen Death baddigg'd his graue. 


YE. > won 
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Looks. 


 Thereforein this nioſt ſolitary den, 


Then there be haircs,vpon my hoary hed. 


 Thefamonus hiStory 


Lookenot ſo ſtrange, bewaile not ſo my deere, 


Ah weepenot loue,l do not want thy teares: 


I have ſhed plenty ſince my comming heere, \ 
Of true remorſe,my conſcience witnes beares. 

Thou weep'{tnot now,becawſel wept no more, 

But to behould me freindles,helples,poore. 


Wite, I haue ſoughtthe place that all deſire, 
Though tew endeuour for, erernall reſt: 


' The foule which to that haven doth aſpire, 


Muſt leaue the world,8 wordly thinges deteſt. 
Tis tull of diuells that on foules do wayte, 
And full of ſnares: m every place ſome bayre. 


Ah Phelis I have ſpent (and then he wept) 
Youth, (natures day) vpon the loue of thee: 
And for my God,old rotten age hauc kept, 
The night of nature, Chriſt forziue 1t mee, 
Sorrow lyes heauy on my ſoule tor this : 


Sweete Sanzour Jeſus,pardon my amiſle. 


In that T had deſtroy 'd ſo many men 
Enen for one woman, to enioy thy loue, 


I ſouglit my pcace,with that great God aboue 
Gainſt whome by finncIhaue bin more miſled 


The 


OE 


of (guy Earle of Warwicke. | 


The otherday, feeling my body ill, 

is, all the parts thereof oppreſt with paine, 
«Lid compoſe a Tcſtament and will, 
To be the laſt that cucr I ordaine. 
Loe hzere 1tis, le reade it if I can, 
Before I ceaſe ro bea lyuing man. 


— 


-H1S WILL 


Enen in the name of him, whoſe mighty poWwer)y 
Created al',in heatenand earth contayned, 
eAs one to dye, this very inflant hawer 
7 leauz the worldye+ all therein vafayned. 
eUy ſoule I gine to himthat game it mee: 
R eceie it Teſus, as I rruſt tn thee. 
I owea atbt of life, is dewe ta Death, 
eAnd When tis pay d bimy hecan ache no more : 
eA very vapour of alyttle breath, 
Would he had had it many yeares before, 
But beer's my comforts thaugh be come or flay 
Ts redy for him (if be Will) to days 
1 owe the worldethe ſtecke of wealth it lent, 
When I did enter traffique with the ſame : 
Leſſe monld haue giuen nature wore content, 
9, Tis happineſſe 10want arich-mans name, 
World,leaue me naked as 1 did begin: 
T aske but one poote ſheete to Wrap me 10. 
Ido bequeath more finnes theu { can nomber, 
CHMy daily enillszin a Countleſſe ſomme: 
Enen from my cradle yunto death's dead-ſlomber, 
T hoſe paſt theſe preſent, all that are tocomey 
To him that made them loades to burden mee, 
Sathan recerwe them for they came from thee, 
1 gine good thoughts, & eu'ry vertuous decade, 
T hat ener grace hath guided we wnta, 
T's himſrom whome all goodnes «oth proceede 


; For 


His Will. 


For only euill Nature taught me dog 
I was concemncdybred & borne in ſin: | 
 Anaallmy life, moſt vane &- vile hath bis. \ <P 


1 pine to Sorrowe, all my ſighs andcryes 
Fetch'd from the bottome of a bleeaimg hart? 
1 giueRepentance teares & watery eyes, 
The ſitnes unfaynedof a true connarty 
Earth yeild a graue, or ſea become a tombe 
Teſus wnts my Jowle,graunt heautn-roome. 
Phelis, Ifaynrsfarewek trne loyall wifey 
Af1iſt me with thy prayers,thy busband dyes: 
T truſt to meete thee ina better life, 
Where teares ſhall all be wid from weeping eyes, 
Come bleſſed ſpirrits come in leſugs name, 
Receiue my ſoule,to him conuay theſame. 
Andwith theſe wordes his quiet ſprite departs, 
While mornefull Phelis well-nye dead for woe, 
Her ſenſes all toſorrowes wſe conyattr 
Andtoo aboundant doth herteayes beft owe, 
Beating her breſt,till breft & hart before: 
Wringing her haudertill ſhee could ſtriue no mores | p 
T hen ſighing [aid,ah death,msy ſarrowes canſe 
T hat halt deprix'd me of my dtereſt Lord! 
Sixce loathſome aire my vitall ſpirits drawes, 
T his fanony for thy tyranny affoora, 
Do me a good torecompence thy ul; 
And Arike the ſtroke that all my cares can kill, 
Let me 101 line t0 ſee to morroWwes light, 
But make me thus,colde,bloudles, pale & Wan, 
As this dead caveaſſe doth appeerein ſight, 
This true deſcription of a mortall man, 
Whoſe deedes of wonder paſt & gone before, 
Hae left bimnow, at Death's darke priſon does T 
Kiffing hisface with a farewell of tearts, 
She leanes the body for the grewe roclayme, 
Aud from that place at fad afoul hee beares , 
As ener womanthat the worlde can name, 
Lyuing but fifteene dayes after bit death, 
eſndtihen through extr-ame (orrowgrcajded breaths 
Filus, 
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